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FOR  YOU  MINERVA,  AND  FOR  YOU  MARGARET,  AND 
HANNAH  CATHERINE,  I  HAVE  CONDENSED  "SOME  OF  THE 
THINGS  I  KNOW  ABOUT  YOUR  MOTHER'S  FAMILY,"  HOPING 
THAT  THESE  PAGES  MAY  BE  80TH  OF  INTEREST  TO  YOU  AND 
A  SOURCE  OF  PRIDE  IN  YOUR  ANCESTORS. 

FOR  A  MORE  DETAILED  ACCOUNT  THERE  ARE  CHAPTERS 
OF  GREAT  WORTH  IN  THE  BEBB  GENEALOGY,  BUT  THAT  VOLUME 
WAS  CONCERNED  ONLY  WITH  THOSE  OF  THAT  IMMEDIATE 
CONNECTION.  HERE  THEN  IS  MY  ACCOUNT  OF  THE  FAMILY, 
AND  YOU  CAN  AT  LEAST  BE  ASSURED  OF  ITS  VERACITY. 

I  HOPE  THAT  ITS  PERUSAL  MAY  BE  AS  GREAT  A 
PLEASURE  FOR  YOU  AS  ITS  COMPILATION  HAS  BEEN  FOR  ME. 

MARTHA  V.  ADAMS 


PART  1 

THE  8EBB  FAMILY 


THE  BEBe  FAMILY 


UPON  THE  AUTHORITY  OF  "A  PEDIGREE  OF  THE  FAMILY  OF 
BEBB"  OF  LLANBRYNMAIR,  NORTH  WALES,  FROM  THE  RECORDS  OF 
•  THE  NATIONAL  LIBRARY  OF  WALES,  AS  GIVEN  IN  ADDITIONAL 

PAGES  OF  THE  "BEB8  GENEALOGY"  COMPILED  BY  MR.  HERBERT  3EBS 
OF  CHICAGO  AFTER  LONG  AND  MOST  DILIGENT  SEARCH  OF  RECORDS 
AND  FAMILY  KNOWLEDGE  IN  1944.  THESE  LATER  PAGES  HAD  LONG 
BEEN  AWAITED,  AND  DESPAIRED  OF,  BUT  PROVED  OF  SUCH  VALUE, 
THAT  THEY  WERE  SENT  OUT  BY  MR.  BEBB,  AS  A  VITAL  ADDITION 
TO  HIS  ALREADY  PRINTED  VOLUME,  EXTENDING  THE  AUTHENTICATED 
FACTS  AND  DATES  FOR  TWO  GENERATIONS  FARTHER  BACK,  THAN  HAD 
BEEN  POSSIBLE  TO  ASCERTAIN,  PREVIOUSLY. 

THE  OFFICIAL  DOCUMENT,  WHILE  LACKING  IN  SOME  DETAILS, 
SUBSTANTIATES  THE  FOLLOWING  DATA:  1 

THE  FAMILY  OF  BEBB,  OF  BYRNAERAN  UCHAF,  LLANBRYNMAIR, 
RHYNGRIAFOL,  DAROWEN. 

1ST.  WILLIAM  BE8B ,  BURIED  JULY  21  ,  1707,  WIFE  OF  ELEANOR. 
2ND.  WILLIAM  BEBB,  BAP.  1671,  M.  ANNE  JONES,  NOVEMBER  18, 
1694,  BURRIED  JULY  6,  1745. 

3RD.  WILLIAM  BEBB,  B.  1724;  M.  MARTHA  HUGHES,  DAUGHTER  OF 
WILLIAM  AND  DOROTHY  HUGHES,  OF  CROMCARNEDD,  LLANBRYNMA IR , - 
NOV.  23,  1751 5  BURIED  MAY  1 3 ,  1817,  AGED  93  YEARS.  THIS 
MARTHA  HUGHES  BEBB  GAVE  TO  HER  SON,  EDWARD,  THEIR  FOURTH 
CHILD  OF  FIVE,  WHEN  HE  LEFT  HIS  HOME  AND  EMIGRATED  TO 
AMERICA  IN  1795,  A  HANDWOVEN  LINEN  SHEET,  OF  HER  OWN 
SPINNING,  LETTERED  DELICATELY  IN  BLUE  THREAD  M.  H.  WHICH 
WE  STILL  HAVE. 
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A  NEPHEW  OF  MARTHA  HUGHES  BEBB,  EZEKIEL  HUGHES,  A 
COUSIN  AND  COMPANION  OF  OUR  EDWARD  IN  HIS  EMIGRATION,  WAS 
THE  ANCESTOR  OF  THE  HUGHES  FAMILY  AT  CLEVES,  OHIO,  AND  THE 
GREAT-GRANDFATHER,  OF  CLARA  T.  ROBISON,  OF  KINGSTON  AND 
GREENSBURG,  HENCE  THE  VALUED,  THO f  DISTANT  KINSHIP.  THIS 
CONNECTION  l  HAVE  ON  THE  AUTHORITY  OF  MY  MOTHER,  MARY  VAUGHAN 
EVANS,  AND  OF  MY  GRANDMOTHER,  MARY  BEBB  VAUGHAN. 

FROM  HERE  ON,  WE  HAA/E  OUR  OWN  RECORDS. 

4TH .  EDWARD  BEBB,  SON  OF  WILLIAM  (3)  AND  MARTHA  HUGHES  BEBB, 
WAS  BORN  AUGUST  2,  1  7&7 ;  EMIGRATED  TO  AMERICA  IN  1795; 

MARRIED  MARGARET  ROBERTS  (OWEN)  DAUGHTER  OF  EVAN  AND  MARY 
GREENE  ROBERTS,  B.  SEPT.  1,  1774,  M.  FEB.  12,  1802.  EDWARD 
DIED  JUNE  1 8,  1840.  MARGARET  DIED  DECEMBER  2,  1 851 . 

THE  WONDERFUL  EPISODE  CONCERNING  THE  MARRIAGE  OF  EDWARD 
AND  MARGARET  IS  A  TREASURED  TRADITION  IN  ALL  THE  BRANCHES 
OF  THE  BEBB  FAMILY.  WHEN  EDWARD  EMBARKED  UPON  THE  GREAT 
ADVENTURE  OF  COMING  TO  THE  NEW  WORLD,  HE  HAD  FAILED  TO 
PERSUADE  MARGARET  TO  MARRY  HIM  AND  COME  WITH  HIM,  OWING 
TO  HER  PARENT S  *  FEARS  FOR  HER  SAFETY  AND  WELFARE,  BUT 
CARRIED  WITH  HIM  HER  PROMISE  TO  MARRY  HIM  ON  HIS  RETURN  TO 
WALES  FOR  HER.  AFTER  THEIR  LONG  SEA  VOYAGE,  THE  TWO  COUSINS, 
TRAVELING  ON  FOOT  AS  FAR  AS  PITTSBURG,  TOOK  PASSAGE  ON  A 
FLAT-BOAT  THERE,  AND  JOURNEYED  DOWN  THE  OHIO  RIVER  AS  FAR 
AS  CINCINNATI,  WHERE  THEY  LEFT  THE  BOAT,  AND  FOLLOWED  THE 
MIAMI  RIVER  INTO  THE  BEAUTIFUL  COUNTRY  WHICH  BORDERED  IT. 

HERE  THEY  MADE  FRIENDS  WITH  THE  INDIANS,  AND  EACH  SELECTED 
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LAND  AND  BUILT  A  CABIN.  LATER,  WHEN  THE  LAND  OFFICE  AT 
RICHMOND  WAS  ESTABLISHED,  THEY  ENTERED  FROM  THE  GOVERNMENT 
THE  LAND  OF  THEIR  CHOICE,  EZEKIEL  HUGHES  LOCATING  IN  THE 
NEIGHBORHOOD  SINCE  KNOWN  AS  CLEVES,  OHIO,  AND  EDWARD  BEeB 
MAKING  HIS  ENTRY  A  FEW  MILES  FARTHER  UP  THE  VALLEY,  IN  THE 
DRY  FORK  NEIGHBORHOOD.  LEAVING  HIS  CLAIM  IN  THE  CARE  OF 
HIS  COUSIN,  HE  STARTED,  NEARLY  SEVEN  YEARS  AFTER  THEIR  . 
COMING,  ON  THE  LONG  JOURNEY  TO  WALES  FOR  HIS  PROMISED  BRIDE. 
HOWEVER,  IN  THE  PASSING  YEARS,  MISTAKEN  WORD  HAD  BEEN 
CARRIED  TO  WALES,  OF  THE  KILLING  OF  THE  TWO  YOUNG  MEN, 

BEBB  AND  HUGHES,  BY  THE  INDIANS.  MARGARET  MOURNED  HER  LOST 
LOVE,  AND  LATER,  MARRIED  MORGAN  OWENS,  AND  THESE  TWO,  IN 
COMPANY  WITH  A  SISTER  OF  MARGARET'S,  AND  HER  HUS3AND,  ALSO 
SET  SAIL  FOR  AMERICA.  ON  THE  LONG  VOYAGE  OF  SOME  SIXTEEN 

i 

WEEKS,  CHOLERA  BROKE  OUT  ON  SHIPBOARD,  AND  THE  HUSBANDS  OF 
THE  TWO  ROBERTS  SISTERS  BECAME  VICTIMS  OF  THE  DISEASE,  AND 
WERE  BURIED  AT  SEA,  AS  WERE  MORE  THAN  HALF  OF  THE  ENTIRE 
SHIP'S  COMPANY.  THE  SISTERS,  LANDING  IN  PHILADELPHIA  CAME 
ON  TO  THE  HOME  OF  THEIR  BROTHERS  IN  EBENSBURG,  PENNSYLVANIA, 
A  COAL-MINING  TOWN. 

EDWARD  BEBB  MEANWHILE,  ON  H I S  WAY  TO  NEW  YORK  STOPPED 
AT  THE  EBENSBURG  SETTLEMENT,  WHERE  MANY  OF  HIS  FRIENDS  WERE 
LOCATED,  TO  REST,  AND  TO  CARRY  NEWS  AND  LETTERS  FROM  THESE 
PIONEERS  TO  THEIR  HOMES  IN  WALES,  (THERE  BEING  NO  POSTAL 
SYSTEM  AT  THAT  TIME,  AND  NO  MEANS  OF  COMMUNICATION  EXCEPT 
BY  PERSONAL  MESSAGE)  AND  FOUND  THAT  MARGARET  AND  HER  SISTER 
HAD  ARRIVED  AT  THE  HOME  OF  HER  BROTHER,  WHO  WAS  THE  MINISTER 
OF  THE  SETTLEMENT,  JUST  TWO  DAYS  PREVIOUSLY. 


THUS  WAS  EDWARD’S  LONG  TRAVEL  BROUGHT  TO  AN  UNEXPECTED 
AN E  JOYFUL  ENDING.  THEY  WERE  MARRIED  BY  HER  BROTHER,  THE 
REV.  GEORGE  ROBERTS,  AND  RETURNED  TO  EDWARD’S  WAITING  OHIO 
HOME,  TO  LIVE  A  LONG  AND  MOST  WORTHY  LIFE,  PILLARS  IN  THE 
PIONEER  NEIGHBORHOOD  OF  DRY  FORK,  MORGAN  TOWNSHIP,  IN  BUTLER 
COUNTY,  SOME  TWO  MILES  NORTHWEST  OF  PADDY’S  RUN,  LATER  KNOWN 
AS  THE  BELOVED  SHANDON. 

THERE  WERE  RARE  STORIES  OF  THE  FRIENDSHIPS  OF  THE  BE3D 
FAMILY  WITH  THEIR  INDIAN  NEIGHBORS  THRO'  MANY  YEARS;  -- 
HOW  GRANDFATHER  WOULD  MAKE  THE  BIG  CLOCK  STRIKE  AROUND,  TO 
THE  GREAT  TERROR  OF  THE  INDIANS,  WHO  AT  THE  FIRST  STROKE, 
WOULD  OPEN  WIDE  THE  HOUSE  D.COR  TO  BE  ABLE  TO  ESCAPE,  IF 
NECESSARY,  YET  HELD  BY  THEIR  CURIOSITY;  ONCE  WHEN  A  BRAVE 
WANTED  THE  LOAD  OF  GRANDFATHER'S  BIG  BASKET  TO  CARRY  HOME 
SOME  CORN,  AND,  UNABLE  TO  EXPRESS  HIMSELF  ORALLY,  POINTED 
TO  THE  SUN,  AND  MOTIONED  TO  ITS  GOING  DOWN,  THEN  RISING 
AND  REACHING  THE  SAME  PLACE  IN  THE  SKY,  —  MEANING  THAT  HE 
WOULD  RETURN  IT  NEXT  DAY  —  WHICH  HE  DID,  REPEATING  HIS 
MOTIONS  TO  PROVE  HE  HAD  KEPT  HIS  WORD.  ALSO  AN  OCCASION 
WHEN  SOME  REDMEN  CAME,  WANTING  HARD  CIDER,  HAVING  BROUGHT 
A  CLOSELY  WOVEN  WILLOW  BASKET  WHICH  THEY  HAD  CRAFTILY  DIPPED 
REPEATEDLY  IN  A  CREEK,  AND  HAD  FROZEN  INTO  AN  ICE-COAT. 
GRANDFATHER,  UNWILLING  TO  ADD  TO  THEIR  ALREADY  SOMEWHAT 
TIPSY  CONDITION,  INSISTED  ON  THEM  COMING  IN  TO  WARM  AT  THE 
BIG  FIREPLACE,  WHILE  HE  TREATED  THEM  TO  GRANDMOTHER’S  FRESHH 
SUPPLY  OF  CORN-BREAD  AND  DRIED-PEACH  PIES,  WHILE  THE  ICE 
ON  THE  BASKET  MELTED  AWAY,  --  TILL,  WELL-FED  BUT  STILL 


THIRSTY,  THEY  HAD  TC  DEPART .  UGHJ 

THE  BE60  HOME  ON  DRY  FORK  WAS  A  TWO-STOhY  CABIN 
OF  LOGS,  LATER  WEATHER-BOARDED ,  AND  MY  MOTHER  MARY 
(6.  VAUGHAN)  EVANS  REMEMBERED  VISITING  HER  GRANDMOTHER  BE3B 
IN  THIS  HOME,  ALTHO'  ONLY  FIVE  YEARS  OF  AGE  AT  THE  TIME  OF 
MRS.  BEBB’S  DEATH  IN  18J1.  SHE  DISTINCTLY  REMEMBERED  RICINC 
THERE  WITH  HER  MOTHER  ON  HORSEBACK,  AND  OF  PLAYING  ON  THE 
LONG  BACK  PORCH,  —  AND  OF  ONCE,  REACHING  THRO.'  THE  OPEN 
WINDOW  INTO  HER  GRANDMOTHER'S  SUGAR  BOWL,  ON  THE  TA3U 
SPREAD  FOR  THE  NOON  MEAL,  FOR  SOME  OF  THE  BROWN  LUMPS,  TniiJ 
NOT  BEING  ABLE  TO  DRAW  OUT  HER  HAND  WHILE  SHE  HELD  THE  SUGAR . 

IT  SEEMS  3UT  A  JUST  APPRECIATION  OF  THESE  TWO  PIONEERS 
TO  QUOTE,  IN  PART,  FROM  THE  OBITUARY  OF  EACH.  BOTH  ARTICLES 
WERE  WRITTEN  BY  THE  REV.  3.  W.  CHIDLAW  (LATER  Dh.  HANOVER 
COLLEGE  -  1882)  A  SON-IN-LAW  OF  EZEKIEL  HUGHES.  DR.  CHIDLAW 
WAS  A  FORMER  PASTOR  OF  THE  CHURCH  AT  PADDY'S  RUN,  ONE  WHO 
KNEW  THEIR  DAILY  LIFE,  AND  WHO  SPOKE  FROM  LONG  ACQUAINTANCE. 

IN  THE  CINCINNATI  GAZETTE  OF  JUNE  29,  1840,  WE  READ 
OF  EDWARD  BESS'S  EARLY  LIFE  IN  WALES,  AND  HIS  ADVANTUROUS 
JOURNEY  WITH  EZEKIEL  HUGHES.  "WHEN  THE  GOVERNMENT  LAND 
WEST  OF  THE  MIAMI  WAS  OFFERED  FOR  SALE,  MR.  BE3B  MADE  THE 
FIRST  PURCHASE  OF  LAND  IN  MORGAN  TOWNSHIP,  BUTLER  CO.,  ON 
WHICH  HE  RESIDED  UNTIL  HIS  DEMISE,  A  MOST  BEAUTIFUL  AND 
FERTILE  LOCATION  IN  THE  VALLEY  OF  DRY  FORK.  HE  SAW  THE 
UNBROKEN  FOREST,  THE  INDIAN'S  HUNTING-GROUND  AND  THE  ABODE 
OF  THE  PROWLING  WOLF  CONVERTED  INTO  CULTIVATED  FIELDS  — 
AMPLY  REWARDING  THE  HAND  OF  INDUSTRY.  WITH  AN  ARDOR  OF 


FEELING,  AND  A  BUOYANCY  OF  SPIRIT  UNCOMMON  TO  HIS  AGE, 

WOULD  HE  TELL  OVER  THE  INCREDIBLE  CHANGE  WHICH  HAD 
TRANSPIRED  BEFORE  HIS  EYES.  ONCE,  HE  WAS  ALMOST  THE  SOLITARY 
INHABITANT  OF  THE  MIAMI  VALE,  NOW  HE  WAS  SURROUNDED  BY 
THOUSANDS  OF  INTELLIGENT,  INDUSTRIOUS  CITIZENS.  HE  WAS  AN 
ARDENT  F  T I  END  OF  THE  BEST  INTERESTS  OF  THE  LAND  OF  HIS 
ADOPTION.  THE  SCHOOL  HOUSE  AND  THE  SANCTUARY  OF  GOD, 
EDUCATION  AND  RELIGION,  FOUND  IN  HIM  A  WARM  AND  EFFICIENT 
FRIEND,  --  HE  WAS  AMONG  THE  FIRST  TO  ORIGINATE  AND  THE 
MOST  FAITHFUL  TO  SUSTAIN  EVERY  LAUDABLE  ENTERPRISE.  HIS 
DEATH  WAS  A  PUBLIC  LOSS.  HIS  DISPOSITION  WAS  CHEERFUL  AND 
CONCILIATING  --  HIS  HEART  THE  SEAT  OF  BENEVOLENCE  AND 
KINDNESS;  HE  WAS  THE  ORPHAN'S  FATHER,  AND  THE  WIDOW'S  FBI  EL 
THE  FRIENDLESS  AND  THE  STRANGER  FOUND  UNDER  HIS  HOSPITABLE 

I 

ROOF  A  COMFORTABLE  HOME,  AND  A  HAND  OPEN  TO  SUPPLY  THEIR 
WANTS.  THE  NAME  AND  VIRTUES  OF  THIS  EARLY  PIONEER  OF  THE 
WEST  ARE  RECORDED  IN  THE  BEST  AFFECTIONS  OF  ALL  HIS  FRIENDS, 
AND  WILL  BE  HELD  IN  SWEET  REMEMBRANCE.'' 

— B.  W.  C. 

IN  THE  CENTRAL  CHRISTIAN  HERALD,  OF  CINCINNATI, 

DECEMBER,  1 851 ,  WAS  THE  FOLLOWING; 

MRS.  MARGARET  BEBB  WAS  A  NATIVE  OF  MONTGOMERYSHIRE, 

NORTH  WALES.  IN  HER  YOUTH  SHE  ENJOYED  THE  ADVANTAGES  OF 
INTELLECTUAL  AND  MORAL  CULTURE,  AND  HER  OPPORTUNITIES 
WERE  WELL  IMPROVED.  IN  1 801  SHE  EMIGRATED  TO  THIS  COUNTRY. 


ON  THE  VOYAGE  A  FEARFUL  MGRTA I L I TY  PREVAILED  ON  SHIPBOARD. 
OUT  OF  101  PASSENGERS  52  DIED.  THE  DISTRESSING  VISITATION, 


AND  HER  PRESERVATION  FROM  DEATH,  MACE  A  GREAT  IMPRESSION 
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IN  HER  MIND.  IN  l8C2,  AT  EBENSBURG,  PA.,  SHE  MARRIED 
HER  LATE  AND  VENERATED  HUSBAND,  EDWARD  BEBB,  AND  THE  SAME 
YEAR  THEY  MADE  THE  VALLEY  OF  DRY  FORK,  OF  WHITEWATER,  THEIn 
HOME.  THE  SAME  YEAR,  WITH  THREE  OTHER  PERSONS,  SHE  UNITED 
AND  AIDED  IN  THE  ORGANIZATION  OF  THE  WHITEWATER  # 
CONGREGATIONAL  CHURCH,  THE  FIRST  RELIGIOUS  SOCIETY  ESTABLISHED 

IN  BUTLER  COUNTY,  OHIO.  FOR  HER  HOUSEHOLD,  HER  MORAL  AND 

* 

SOCIAL  WORTH  WERE  CONSPICUOUS.  HER  CHILDREN  HAVE  CALLED 
HER  BLESSED,  AND  ONE  OF  THEM  HAS  BEEN  THE  CHIEF  MAGISTRATE 
OF  OUR  STATE.  SHE  LOVED  THE  CHURCH,  ITS  MINISTRY  AND 
ORDINANCES.  RESIDING  TWO  MILES  FROM  THE  HOUSE  OF  WORSHIP, 

YET  SHE  WAS  ALWAYS  THERE;  THE  INFIRMITY  OF  AGE;  THE 

/ 

INCLEMENCY  OF  THE  WEATHER,  NEVER  DETAINED  HER  FROM  THE  HOUSE 
OF  GOD.  SHE  POSSESSED  GREAT  CATHOLICITY  OF  FEELING,  AND 
MUCH  NATURAL  KINDNESS  CF  HEART.  HER  VIGOR  OF  MIND;  HER 
GENERAL  INFORMATION;  HER  DEEP  EXPERIENCE  IN  THE  CHRISTIAN 
LIFE,  —  RENDERED  HER  CONVERSATION  IMPROVING  AND  EDIFYING, 

AND  HER  NEIGHBORHOOD  WILL  REALIZE  THAT  SHE  DID  NOT  LIVE 
IN  VAIN. 

HER  END  WAS  PEACE.  HER  LOSS  WILL  BE  SERIOUSLY  FELT, 

AND  MAY  HER  MANTLE  FALL  ON  MANY  OF  HEP,  SORROWFUL  SURVIVING 
FRIENDS.  —  B.W.C. 


#  NOW  SHANDON 
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THE  CHILDREN  OF  EDWARD  AND  MARGARET  BEBB  WERE: 

5TH.  (1)  WILLIAM  BEBB,  B.  DEC.  8,  1 802 ;  D.  OCT.  23,  1 873 , 

AT  ROCKFORD,  ILLINOIS;  M.  ON  OCT.  l6,  1824,  SALL I E  SHUCK, 

B.  DEC.  27,  1803,  D.  JAN.  10,  1892.  SHE  WAS  THE  DAUGHTER  OF 
MICHAEL  SHUCK,  B.  IN  PA.  IN  17^7,  D.  IN  1 855,  AND  ELIZABETH 
B.  1776,  D.  1850.  THE  SHUCK  HOME  WAS  IN  HAMILTON  COUNTY, 
OHIO,  BETWEEN  NEW  HAVEN  AND  HARRISON,  AND  HERE  MRS.  SHUCK 
WAS  BURIED.  LATER  MR.  SHUCK  CAME  TO  MAKE  HIS  HOME  WITH 
HIS  DAUGHTER,  MRS.  KATY  SHUCK  SEFTON ,  WIFE  OF  WILLIAM  SEFTON 
WHO  LIVED  IN  THE  RICH  FARMING  REGION  SOUTHEAST  FROM  THE 
VILLAGE  OF  SANDUSKY,  DECATUR  COUNTY,  INDIANA,  WHOSE  LARGE 
FAMILY  OF  SONS  AND  DAUGHTERS  WERE  AMONG  THE  WORTHY  AND 
SUBSTANTIAL  CITIZENS  OF  THAT  AND  SURROUNDING  COUNTIES. 

MR.  SHUCK  DIED  AT  HIS  DAUGHTER’S  HOME,  AND  IS  BURIED  ON  THE 
SEFTON  FAMILY  LOT  IN  THE  KINGSTON  CEMETERY,  LOCATED  ALMOST 
DUE  WEST  FROM  THE  ENTRANCE  GATE  IMMEDIATELY  ACROSS  THE 
HIGHWAY  FROM  THE  KINGSTON  CHURCH. 

MR.  BEBB  WAS  A  FAMOUS  SCHOOL-TEACHER,  AS  WAS  ALSO  HIS 
WIFE,  AND  FOR  A  NUMBER  OF  YEARS  THEY  MAINTAINED  A  BOARDING 
SCHOOL  FOR  BOYS  AT  THEIR  HOME  ON  DRY  FORK,  WHERE  THEY  HAD 
SOME  30-40  PUPILS,  THE  SONS  OF  FAMILIES  FROM  CINCINNATI  AND 
THE  SOUTH.  LATER,  HE  WAS  THE  GOVERNOR  OF  OHIO.  THE  DETAILS 
OF  HIS  LONG  AND  USEFUL  LIFE  ARE  WELL  TOLD  IN  THE  "BEBB 
GENEALOGY”,  AND  IN  THE  "SAGA  OF  PADDY'S  RUN”,  BOTH  OF  WHICH 
ARE  AVAILABLE  TO  YOU. 

(2)  EVAN  R.  BEBB,  B.  MAY  6,  1804,  D.  JAN.  l8,  1864. 

HE  BECAME  A  MERCHANT  IN  NEW  YORK  CITY,  HIS  FIRM  OF  BEBB  AND 
GRAHAM,  PRECEDING  THAT  OF  A.  T.  STEWART  AND  CO.  HE  HAD 
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NO  FAMILY,  BUT  WAS  DEVOTED  TO  HIS  SISTER,  GRANDMOTHER 
VAUGHAN,  AND  HER  CHILDREN,  AND  MADE  MANY  VISITS  TO 
HER  HOME.  HE  WAS  VERY  GENEROUS,  AND  BROUGHT  MANY  LOVELY 
GIFTS,  INCLUDING  RARE  BULBS  AND  PLANTS,  WHICH  THRIVED 
UNDER  GRANDMOTHER'S  CARE,  AND  YEAR  BY  YEAR,  WERE  SHARED 
BY  HER  WITH  FRIENDS  AND  NEIGHBORS.  TO  MY  MOTHER  HE  BROUGHT 
BOOKS,  INCLUDING  PETER  PARLEY'S  "CHILD’S  HISTORY",  A 
DISSECTED  MAP  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES  (AND  HE  TAUGHT  HER  A 
LITTLE  SONG  WHICH  INCLUDED  ALL  THE  STATES,  THEIR  CAPITALS 
AND  LOCATIONS)  THE  LOVELY  PAPER-WEIGHT,  AND  THE  BOHEMIAN- 
GLASS  CUFF-LINKS.  HE  WAS  GIFTED  IN  EXPRESSION,  AND  A 
MARVELOUS  LETTER-WRITER,  AS  ITEMS  OF  HIS  TREASURED 
CORRESPONDENCE  STILL  WITNESS.  HE  IS  BURIED  IN  THE  "OLD 
GRAVEYARD"  AT  PADDY’S  RUN. 

(3)  MARY  BEQB,  B.  JAN.  12,  l8o6,  M.  WILLIAM  VAUGHAN 
NOV.  4,  1825,  D.  AUGUST  24,  1 883 .  HER  FIRST  LESSONS  WERE 
FROM  HER  MOTHER  AND  FATHER  AS  THE  DISTANCE  TO  THE  SCHOOL 
FROM  THE  DRY  FORK  HOME  WAS  SO  FAR,  BUT  IN  A  FEW  YEARS 
SHE  WENT  WITH  HER  BROTHERS.  ONE  OF  HER  EARLY  SCHOOL  DAY 
RECOLLECTIONS,  WAS  HAVING  HER  MULTIPLICATION  TABLE, 
CAREFULLY  WRITTEN  OFF  FOR  HER  BY  HER  FATHER,  CONFISCATED 
BY  THE  TEACHER,  AND  THROWN  INTO  THE  FIRE,  AS  AN  UNFAIR 
AID.  THERE  WERE  NO  ARITHMETIC  BOOKS,  AT  THAT  TIME,  AND 
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ALL  TABLES  WERE  LEARNED  BY  ROTE  IN  UNISON  FROM  THE  TEACHER. 
SHE  REMEMBERED  WHEN  THE  INDIANS  WERE  FREQUENT  VISITORS  IN 
THEIR  HOME,  AND  THAT  HER  FATHER  HAD  TAUGHT  THEM  TO  LEAVE 
THEIR  TOMAHAWKS  OUT  IN  ONE  OF  THE  TREES  IN  THE  YARD,  WHILE 
THEY  STAYED.  ANOTHER  MEMORY  OF  HERS  WAS,  WHEN  A  SMALL 
GIRL  OF  ABOUT  SIX  YEARS,  SHE  WAS  SKATING  ON  THE  CREEK,  AND 
THERE  CAME  A  SEVERE  EARTHQUAKE,  BREAKING  THE  ICE,  AND 
THROWING  HER  FROM  HER  FEET.  SHE  WAS  TAUGHT  TO  SPIN  AND 
WEAVE,  AND  SEWED  BEAUTIFULLY.  SHE  BECAME  VERY  CAPABLE  IN 
SICKNESS,  MINISTERING  TO  THE  NEEDS  OF  FAMILY  AND  FRIENDS, 
OFTEN  MAKING  A  NIGHT  JOURNEY  TO  A  DISTANT  CABIN,  WHEN 
NEEDED,  ON  HORSEBACK. 

-  THE  VAUGHAN  FAMILY  - 

ROBERT  VAUGHAN  LIVED  IN  CEFIN  BRYTH,  N.  WALES.  HIS  SON, 
JOHN  VAUGHAN  AND  WIFE,  MARY,  EMIGRATED  TO  AMERICA  IN  l301. 
HIS  SONS  DANIEL  AND  JOHN,  JR,  CAME  WITH  THEM,  AND  LATER, 
JOINED  THE  WELSH  SETTLEMENTS  IN  N.  OHIO.  JOHN  AND  MARY 
VAUGhAN  CAME  IN  1 302  TO  BUTLER  COUNTY,  WHERE  IN  MORGAN 
TOWNSHIP  HE  ENTERED  THE  LAND  ON  WHICH  HE  LIVED  THROUGHOUT 
HIS  LIFE.  THE  FIRST  HOME  WAS  A  LOG  CABIN  ON  THE  RISE  EAST 
OF  THE  CREEK  WHICH  DIVIDED  THE  FARM,  WELL  BACK  FROM  THE 
ROAD.  HERE  THE  SON  WILLIAM  WAS  BORN.  IN  THE  YEARS 
I8l6  -1818,  JOHN  VAUGHAN  BUILT  THE  BRICK  HOUSE,  WHICH 
STILL  STANDS,  AND  HAS  BEEN  CONTINUOUSLY  OCCUPIED. 
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IN  BUILDING  THE  HOUSE,  HE  INITIALED  IT  IN  THE  EAST  GABLE 
WITH  BURNT  BRICK  I.  V.  THE  1  FOR  THE  WELSH  SPELLING  OF 
HIS  NAME,  ION.  MANY  TIMES  THE  HOUSE,  AND  ALSO  THE  LARGE 
FRAME  BARN  WERE  USED  FOR  NEIGHBORHOOD  GATHERINGS, 

ESPECIALLY  FOR  CHURCH  SERVICES.  THE  HOME  WAS  OFTEN  A  SHELTER 
FOR  NEW-COMERS  TO  THE  COMMUNITY.  MY  MOTHER  COULD  REMEMBER 
ONE  YEAR  OF  HER  GIRLHOOD  WHEN  TWENTY  PEOPLE  OF  VARYING 
AGES  WERE  CARED  FOR  THROUGH  THE  WINTER  BY  THE  HOSPITALITY 
OF  GRANDMOTHER  MARY  BEBB  VAUGHAN. 

JOHN  VAUGHAN’S  SECOND  W I FE  WAS  MISS  RUTH  CROSBY  COMSTOCK 
A  SCHOOL-TEACHER,  WHO  HAD  COME  FROM  CONNECTICUT.  SHE 
BROUGHT  TO  THE  HOME  SEVERAL  HOUSEHOLD  FURNISHINGS,  AMONG 
THEM  THE  PEWTER  PLATE  AND  THE  BRASS  DOG-IRONS.  JOHN  VAUGHAN^ 
SON  WILLIAM  SO  APPRECIATED  AUNT  RUTH’S  KINDNESS  TO  HIM  IN 
HIS  BOYHOOD,  THAT  HE  NAMED  HIS  SECOND  SON  FOR  HER,  OUR 
UNCLE  CROSBY.  HER  FUNERAL  WAS  REMEMBERED  AS  THE  FIRST 
SERVICE  IN  THE  OLD  CHURCH.  THERE  WAS  A  THIRD  WIFE,  CALLED 
GRANNY  BRIGHTWELL,  OF  WHOM  1  KNOW  VERY  LITTLE,  EXCEPT 
HER  OFT-QUOTED  REMARK,  UPON  BEING  PITIED  FOR  THE  HARD 
WORK  OF  SOAP-MAKING  —  »OH  YOU  AREN’T  HALF  SO  TIRED  IF  YOUR 
SOAP  COMES  GOOD.” 

WILLIAM  VAUGHAN,  B.  1803,  D.  NOVEMBER  22,  1 851 , 

MARRIED  MARY  BEBB,  NOV.  4,  182?  AND  THEY  RESIDED  IN  THE 
VAUGHAN  HOUSE  THROUGHOUT  THEIR  LIVES.  THE  BEAUTIFUL  WALNUT 
FURNITURE  WAS  FROM  TREES  CUT  BY  HIM  ON  THE  FARM,  AND  MADE 
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TO  HIS  ORDER,  FOR  HIS  BRIDE.  THEIR  HOME  WAS  ALWAYS 
OPEN  TO  THEIR  FRIENDS  OH  FOR  THE  NEEDS  OF  THE  CHURCH. 
GRANDMOTHER  VAUGHAN  HAD  IN  ADDITION  TO  ALL  HER  HOUSEHOLD 
SKILLS,  A  WONDERFUL  TALENT  FOH  MAKING  THINGS  GROW,  BOTH 
GARDEN  AND  FLOWERS.  SHE  HAD  A  LOVELY  WIDE  FLOWER-BED 
EACH  SIDE  OF  THE  WALK  FROM  THE  FRONT  DOOR  TO  THE  GATE. 

MANY  OF  HER  PLANTS  AND  BULBS  WERE  BROUGHT  TO  HER  BY  HER 
BROTHER  EVAN,  AND  HER  TULIPS  AND  HYACINTHS  WERE  THE  FIRST 
GROWN  IN  THAT  REGION.  AT  THE  TIME  OF  HER  DEATH  AT  THE 
AGE  OF  77,  THE  CINCINNATI  COMMERCIAL,  AFTER  THE  FACTS 
OF  HER  LONG  AND  USEFUL  LIFE,  SAID  "MRS.  VAUGHAN'S  WHOLE 
LIFE  WAS  SPENT  IN  THE  NEIGHBORHOOD  WHERE  SHE  DIED.  HER 
KINDLINESS  AND  TENDERNESS  GAVE  HER  A  GENTLENESS  AND 
SWEETNESS  OF  CHARACTER  RECOGNIZED  IN  THE  ABIDING  LOVE  OF 
FRIENDS,  AND  THE  VENERATION  OF  THE  YOUNG,  TO  WHOM  SHE 
WAS  ALWAYS  GRACIOUS." 

—  B.  W.  C. 

THE  CHILDREN  OF  WILLIAM  AND  MARY  VAUGHAN  WERE: 

6TH.  (1)  JOHN  GREENE,  B.  JAN.  21,  1827,  D.  OCT.  ?,  1902. 
GENERATION) 

M.  ANN  DAVIS,  D.  l8?6. 

(2)  ISABEL  PETERS,  B.  AUG.  30,  1 835,  D.  JAN.  11,192?. 
7TH.  EVAN  R.,  B.  FEB.  8,  i860,  D.  APR.  4,  i860. 

MARY,  B.  JAN.  16,  1862. 

WILLIAM,  B.  JULY  26,  1 863.,  D.  DEC.  22,  1877. 
ALICE,  B.  JULY  4,  186?. 

ANNIE,  B.  JULY  8,  1867. 

JOHN  GREENE,  B.  NOV.  22,  1868,  D.  NOV.  23,1940. 
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6th.  (4) 


6th  (5) 


ROBERT  C.,  B.  AUG  29,  l8?1,  D.  SEPT.  1940. 

ABNER  FRANCIS,  B.  NOV.  12,  1 873 - 
BESSIE  BELLE,  B.  AUG.  27,  1875. 

EDWARD  BEBe,  3.  MARCH  11,  1879. 

UNCLE  JOHN'S  HOME  WAS  AT  SALEM,  ILLINOIS 
6TH.  (2)  EDWARD,  B.  JULY  23,  1829,  D.  SEPT.  23,  I83O. 

6TH.  (3)  MARTHA  ANN,  B.  NOV.  12,  1 83 2 ,  D.  FEBRUARY  16,1905. 

M.  ABNER  FRANCIS,  DEC.  25,  1 856 ,  -  B.  1829, 

D.  1896 

7TH.  WILLIAM,  B.  FEB.  17,  1858,  D.  MARCH  13,  1 933 . 

DAVID,  B.  JULY  8,  1 859 ,  D.  AUG.  14,  1943, 

ij  .  ' 

M.  ETTA  JCNES . 

JOHN,  B.  FEB.  15,  1862,  D.  MAY  25,  1948. 

MARK,  8.  MARCH  1 9 ,  1 863 ,  D.  JUNE  25,  1 936 ,  M. 

ANNA  SCOTT. 

ELIZA,  6.  DEC.  30,  1 865. 

MARY,  3.  NOV.  12,  1868,  M.  SPENCER  E.  EVANS 
EDWARD,  B.  MARCH  27,  1872. 

ANNIE,  B.  OCT.  6,  1 873 ,  M.  WALTER  N.  CRAFTS. 
WILLIAM  CROSBY,  B.  FEB.  25,  1 835,  D.  AUGUST 
26,  1896. 

MARY  BEBB,  B.  OCTOBER  28,  1846,  D.  JULY  22,  1 91 3 . 
M.  JAN.  14,  1869,  REES  H.  EVANS,  8.  JAN.  14,1844, 
C.  FEB.  24,  1891 . 


7TH  -  (1)  HANNAH  HUGHES,  B.  DEC.  20,  l8?1,  D.  MAY  6,  1917 


M.  nCT. 

25, 

1905, 

WILBUR  DONNELL, 

B.  SEPT, 

1* 

1856, 

D,  OCT,  21  ,  1922. 

(1) 

MINERVA, 

B. 

SEPT. 

26,  1906.  V/AC  IN  WORLD  WAR  11 

(2) 

MARY,  B. 

DEC 

.  14, 

1907,  D.  APRIL  29,  1919. 

(3) 

MARGARET 

,  B. 

DEC. 

12,  1909,  M.  CARL  J.  BECKER, 

DEC. 

24, 

1938 

9TH  — 


(1 )  JOHN  DONNELL  BECKER 


B.  JULY  30,  1943 


(2)  CARL  EVANS  BECKER 

(3)  MARGARET  ANN,  B.  NOV.  22,  194-7 

8TH  —  (4)  JOHN  RHYS,  B.  NOV.  24,  1911,  D.  AUG.  24,  1912. 

8TH  -  (5)  HANNAH  CATHERINE,  B.  OCT.  15,  1914. 

7TH  -  (2)  MARTHA  VAUGHAN,  B.  JULY  26,  1874,  M.  NOV. 24, 1913 

CHARLES  S.  SHORT,  B.  AUG.  12,  1873,  D. FEB. 27, 1 923. 
M.  APRIL  30,  1927  FRANK  R.  ADAMS,  B. JAN. 29,1876. 

D.  AUG.  5,  1939. 

(3)  EDWARD  REES,  B.  AUG.  2,  1877. 

(4)  WILLIAM  VAUGHAN,  B.  JUNE  5,  1882. 

M.  ISABELLE  KNOX,  MAY  30,  1914. 

THE  SHORT  HOME,  AT  PINECROFT,  WAS  THE  HOME  OF  MINERVA 
LITTLE  MARY,  WHO  DIED  THERE,  AND  MARGARET  DONNELL,  AFTER 
THE  DEATH  OF  THEIR  FATHER.  THE  TWO  GIRLS  AND  THE  ADAMS 
CHILDREN  ENLIVENED  AND  BRIGHTENED  THE  HOME  AT  HANOVER. 

THE  LATTER  WERE  THE  CHILDREN  OF  FRANK  R.  ADAMS  AND 
JESSIE  D.  Y.  ADAMS. 

MARTHA  D.  ADAMS,  B.  JULY  1 4,  1914. 

MARY  E.  ADAMS,  B.  DEC.  30,  1915,  M.  AMELIO  LENZ INI. 
MARTHA  LENDA  (COOKIE)  B.  JUNE  10,  1944. 
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THOMAS  H.  ADAMS,  B.  JUNE  4,  1920,  M.  MAY  2,  1943. 
PEGGY  KAST,  B.  MARCH  23?  1920. 

BETH,  B.  JULY  19,  1944. 

CAROLYN,  B.  JULY  9,  1946. 

SUSAN,  B.  FEB.  10,  1950. 

ALL  THE  ADAMS  CHILDREN  SERVED  IN  WORLD  WAR  II. 
MARTY,  LT.  IN  A.  N.  C.  SERVING  IN  THE  EUROPEAN  AREA, 
CONTINUING  IN  ARMY  HOSPITAL  SERVICE. 

MARY  WAS  ALSO  IN  A.  N.  C.  UNTIL  HER  MARRIAGE. 

TOM  ENTERED  THE  NAVAL  AIR  FORCE,  SERVING  THROUGHOUT 
THE  WAR,  AND  CONTINUING  AS  A  FLYING  INSTRUCTOR  AT 
SEVERAL  TRAINING  CAMPS. 


PART  2 

'  ■ 

-THE  EVANS  FAMILY- 


i 
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-THE  EVANS  FAMILY- 

EARLY  IN. THE  YEAR  1 852  OUR  ANCESTORS  OF  THE  EVANS 
FAMILY  FROM  MACHYNLLETH,  MONTGOMERYSHIRE,  NORTH  WALES, 
JOINED  THE  CARAVAN  OF  THEIR  COUNTRY-MEN  ON  THE  MOMENTOUS 
OCEAN  VOYAGE  TO  THE  FAIR  AMD  FAR-OFF  AMERICA.  THIS  GROUP 
CONSISTED  OF  REES  C.  EVANS,  HIS  BROTHER  WILLIAM,  THEIR 
SISTERS  ANN,  SARAH  AND  GWEN,  AMD  THEIR  FAMILIES.  THE 
DESTINATION  OF  THE  FAMILY  WAS  CINCINNATI,  WHICH  WAS  THEIR 
HOME  FOR  SEVERAL  YEARS.  THE  BROTHERS,  REES  AND  WILLIAM 
BEING  WATCHMAKERS  BY  TRADE,  ESTABLISHED  A  JEWELRY  STORE 
ON  EAST  FOURTH  STREET.  IN  MAY,  1 866,  THE  BUSINESS  AND 
THE  FAMILY  HOME  WERE  MOVED  ACROSS  THE  RIVER  TO  COVINGTON, 
KENTUCKY,  THE  FIRM,  LATER  EVANS  &  SON  (IVOR  J.  ) 

CONTINUING  THROUGHOUT  THE  LIVES  OF  THE  PROPRIETORS  A 
LANDMARK  IN  THAT  CITY. 

ALL  OF  THE  REES  C.  EVANS  CHILDREN  WERE  BORN  IN  WALES 
EXCEPT  UNCLE  IVOR',  UNCLE  WILL  BEING  BUT  A  BABE  IN  ARMS  ON 
THE  VOYAGE.  WILLIAM  EVANS,  GRANDFATHER  ?S  BROTHER,  MARRIED 
ELIZABETH  GRIFFITHS;  THEIR  FAMILY  CONSISTED  OF  TWO 
DAUGHTERS,  REMEMBERED  AS  COUSIN  ALICE  AND  COUSIN  SUSIE. 
MARY  EVANS  (LAWRENCE)  ALSO  LIVED  WITH  AUNT  ELIZABETH  MUCH 
OF  HER  GIRLHOOD. 

OF  GRANDFATHER  EVAN  fS  SISTERS,  ANN,  MARRIED  ROLAND 
EDWARDS.  THEY  LIVED  IN  BELLEVUE,  KENTUCKY,  AND  THEIR 
CHILDREN  WERE  LIZZIE,  M.  CALEB  MORRIS;  S ALL  I E ,  MARRIED 
FRANK  WENTWORTH,  AN  EPISCOPAL  ARCH-DEACON;  NELLIE;  GWEN; 
AND  EDWARD. 
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SARAH  EVANS  MARRIED  JOHN  PRITCHARD,  THEIR  ENGAGEMENT 
EXTENDING  OVER  MANY  YEARS  WHILE  EACH  CARED  FOR  AN  INVALID 
PARENT,  —  GIVING  TO  ON-LOOKING  YOUNGSTERS  THE  CHARM  OF 
WONDERFUL  ROMANCE.  THEY  HAD  A  LOVELY  HOME  IN  NEW  PORT, 
KENTUCKY.  GWEN  EVANS  MARRIED  MICHAEL  ROWLANDS.  THEIR 
HOME  WAS  IN  CINCINNATI,  WHERE  HE  WAS  A  FOREMAN  IN  THE 
ROLLING  MILLS.  ALL  OF  THESE  FAMILIES  ARE  LONG  SINCE 
DECEASED  EXCEPT  SALLIE'S  SON  HAROLD,  WHO  LIVES  IN  OAK  RIDGE. 
THREE  DAUGHTERS  OF  ANN  E.  EDWARDS,  S  ALL  I E ,  NELLIE,  AND 
GWEN  DIED  WITHIN  ONE  MONTH. 

THE  FACTUAL  DATA  CONCERNING  THIS  FAMILY  HAVE  BEEN 
PRESERVED  3Y  THE  NOTATIONS  RECORDED  IN  THE  WELSH  BIBLE 
OF  EDWARD  LEWIS.  THIS  BIBLE  WAS  A  GREAT  TREASURE,  AND  WAS 
BEQUEATHED  BY  HIM  TO  HIS  GRE  AT  —  GR  ANDS  ON ,  REES  C.  EVANS, 

THE  SPAN  OF  THEIR  LIVES  OVERLAPPING  BY  ABOUT  SEVEN  YEARS. 

WHO  CAN  GUESS  THE  DREAMS  OF  THIS  VERY  AGED  MAN  FOR  THE 
LITTLE  LAD  WHO  WAS  HIS  BELOVED  COMPANION? 

THIS  PRINTING  OF  THE  BIBLE  IN  THE  WELSH  LANGUAGE,  WAS 
KNOWN  AS  A  PETER  WILLIAMS  BIBLE,  AS  IT  WAS  EDITED  BY 
REV.  MR.  WILLIAMS,  GIVING  NOT  ONLY  AN  OUTLINE  OF  EACH 
CHAPTER  AT  ITS  BEGINNING,  AS  IS  NOT  UNUSUAL,  BUT  A 
COMMENTARY  ON  EACH  CHAPTER  AT  ITS  CLOSE.  THERE  ARE  ALSO 
SOME  BEAUTIFUL  TWO— PAGE,  BLACK  AND  WHITE  MAPS.  THE  BIBLE 
WAS  PUBLISHED  IN  1770,  SO  WAS  PROBABLY  IN  MR.  LEWIS’S 
POSSESSION  FOR  MANY  YEARS  OF  HIS  LONG  LIFE.  THIS  BIBLE  IS 
NOW  OWNED  BY  MRS.  EUGENE  P.  NICHOLSON,  JR.,  OF  MIDDLESBORO, 
KENTUCKY,  THE  FORMER  LAURA  GUNN,  SHE  BEING  A  GREAT  GRAND¬ 
DAUGHTER  OF  THE  GREAT  GRANDSON  OF  MR.  LEWIS.  THIS  BIBLE 
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IS  IDENTICAL  WITH  THE  ONE  BROUGHT  BY  MARGARET  ROBERTS 
(BEBB)  FROM  HER  WELSH  HOME  IN  LLANBRYNMA I R ,  NOW  OWNED  8Y 
THE' F  AM  I LY  OF  MARY  B.  V.  EVANS. 

THE  GENEALOGY  AS  WRITTEN  BY  REES  C.  EVANS  FOLLOWS:  - 

1.  EDWARD  LEWIS,  1730  —  1824,  FATHER  OF 

2.  ANN,  WHO  MARRIED  REES  WILLIAM  REES,  MOTHER  OF 

3.  JANE,  DAUGHTER  OF  R.  W.  R.  AND  ANN  LEWIS,  HIS 
WIFE,  WHO  WAS  BORN  AT  MACHYNLLETH,  FEB.  2.  BAP. 
FEB.  3,  1793,  AS  PER  CERTIFICATE  FROM  THE 
REGISTER,  BY  JOHN  HUGHES,  PARISH  CLERK. 

(MY  DEAR  MOTHER  -  R.  C.  E.  ) 

4.  REES  C.  EVANS,  A  ANOYD  TACH  23,  1817,  D.  JULY  2,  1886. 

HANNAH  HUGHES  EVANS,  HIS  WIFE,  B.  MARCH  1 81 4, 

DIED  MARCH  26,  1847. 

5.  MARY  H.  EVANS,  DAUGHTER  OF  REES  C.  EVANS  AND  HANNAH 
H.  EVANS,  B.  MAY  4,  1 84l  IN  MACHYNLLETH,  NORTH  WALES, 
MARRIED  ALFRED  H.  LAWRENCE,  B.  DEC.  12,  1828  IN 

NEW  YORK  CITY,  D,  DEC.  26,  1872,  COVINGTON,  KY. 

MARY  E.  LAWRENCE  DIED  IN  DELAND,  FLORIDA,  FEB.  1 5,1889.. 

6.  ALFRED  H.  LAWRENCE,  B.  SEPT.  3,  1870,  COVINGTON,  KY., 
M.  BERNE  ICE  1934,  NIAGARA  FALLS,  D.  JAN.  25,  1951. 

7.  LORRAINE,  B.  JUNE,  1939. 

6.  EDWARD  L.  (W.)  LAWRENCE  B.  NOV.  17,  1872.  MARRIED 

JULY  6,  1904,  LULU  BLANCHE  SWENGLE,  B.  MARCH  26,1876, 
OF  LEW ISBURG ,  PA.  THEIR  HOME  IS  IN  MEADVILLE,  PA. 

AUNT  MARY  LAWRENCE  ALSO  MOTHERED  MR.  LAWRENCE'S  FIRST 
FAMILY  OF  CHILDREN:  LILLIE,  HARRY,  CARRIE  AND 
GENEVIEVE.  THEIR  MOTHER  WAS  JANE  GRAHAM,  D.  1867, 

IN  CINCINNATI  . 
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5.  REES  HUGHES  EVANS,  B.  JAN.  14,  1844,  IN  MACHYNLLETH, 
NORTH  WALES;  M.  MARY  B.  VAUGHAN,  JAN.  1 4,  1869, 

D.  FEB.  24,  1891.  THEY  ARE  BURIED  AT  SHANDON,  OHIO, 
ON  THE  LOT  WHICH  THEY  HAD  SELECTED  WHEN  THE  CEMETERY 
WAS  LAID  OUT. 

6.  THE  CHILDREN  OF  REES  &  MARY  EVANS  WERE  HANNAH  HUGHES, 
MARTHA  VAUGHAN,  EDWARD  REES,  AND  WILLIAM  VAUGHAN,  % 
ARE  PREVIOUSLY  LISTED  IN  THE  VAUGHAN  SECTION. 

4.  REES  C.  EVANS,  M.  (SECOND)  ANN  JONES,  ALSO  OF 
MACHYNLLETH,  B.  SEPT.  18,  1819,  D.  JAN.  18,  1908. 
THEIR  CHILDREN  WERE: 

5.  ANN  ELIZABETH,  BORN  JULY  15,  1850  M. 

WILLIAM  BOWEN,  D.  APRIL  1,  1930. 

6.  LELIA  JANE,  M.  WILLIAM  GUNN. 

\ 

7  Margaret'  adams 

KATHERINE  BROOKE,  M.  CURRAN  HADLEY 
LAURA  JANE,  M.  EUGENE  P.  NICHOLSON,  JR. 

VIRGINIA  EVANS,  M.  ALEX  SHIPLEY 
6.  KATHERINE  FRENCH  BOWEN,  D.  NOV.  1947 

5.  WILLIAM  I ORWERTH  EVANS.  B.  FEB.  19,  1 852 
M.  MARY  TALBOTT,  D.  FALL  OF  1923.  • 

6.  LELIA  -  DECEASED. 

EDWARD  —  DECEASED. 

ELLA,  M.  EARL  V I ERS ,  ONE  SON  EARL. 

GRACE  —  DECEASED 

GEN  I  V  I  EVE  ,  M.  ROY  SNYDER  -  2  SONS,  2  DAUGHTERS. 
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5.  IVOR  JONES  EVANS,  B.  JAN.  23,  1855,  M.  HATTIE  BOWEN, 
D.  NOV.  2,  1911. 

6.  FRANK  RHYS,  D.  NOVEMBER  25,  19^6. 

MATTIE  BOWEN,  D.  DEC.  19^6 

I VORETT A  WOOD,  M.  CHARLES  BOEBINGER 

7.  WOODFORD 
RUTH 
ELBERT 

GRANDFATHER  EVANS’S  GIVEN  NAME  WAS  VARIOUSLY  SPELLED, 

RHV* 

THE  OLDEST  AND  MOST  TYPICALLY  WELSH  VERSION  BEING 
BUT  BEING  SPELLED  BOTH  REES  AND  REESE,  ESPECIALLY  AFTER 
COMING  TO  THIS  COUNTRY.  HIS  SECOND  NAME,  SPELLED  EITHER 
CYFELIOG,  OR  CY'/EL  I OG ,  AS  HE  CAREFULLY  EXPLAINED  TO  HIS 
DAUGHTER-IN-LAW,  MARY  B.  V.  EVANS,  MEANT  "WRITER",  AND 
WAS  GRADUALLY  MADE  A  PART  OF  HIS  SIGNATURE,  AS  HE  WAS 
ABLE  TO  ASSIST  HIS  FRIENDS,  BY  TRANSLATING  THEIR  LETTERS 
FROM  AND  TO  THE  HOMELAND,  AS  MANY  OF  THEM  COULD  NOT  DO. 
ALSO  HE  WROTE  MANY  ARTICLES  FOR  THE  WELSH  PUBLICATIONS 
IN  THIS  COUNTRY,  SUCH  AS  THE  CAMBRIAN,  A  MONTHLY 
MAGAZINE  PUBLISHED  IN  PENNS YL VAN  I  A  ,  AND  THE  UNUSUAL 
"CYFELIOG"  EASILY  IDENTIFIED  HIM. 

GRANDFATHER  EVANS  WAS  ALWAYS  A  BUSY,  FRIENDLY, 
AFFECTIONATE  PERSON.  HE  WAS  AN  ARDENT  PARTICIPANT  AND  A 
LOYAL  SUPPORTER  OF  ALL  THE  ACTIVITIES  OF  HIS  PEOPLE  IN 
MUSICAL  AND  EDUCATIONAL  LINES,  AND  ENJOYED  THE  FELLOWSHIP 
OF  MANY  FESTIVE  OR  CULTURAL  ORGAN  I ZAT I ONS  WITH  MELODIOUSLY 
UNPRONOUNCEABLE  NAMES,  SUCH  AS  THE  E I STHEDDFO^D.  HIS 
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DEVOTION  TO  HIS  FAMILY  AND  FRIENDS,  AND  HIS  ESPECIAL 
LOVE  FOR  ALL  HIS  GRANDCHILDREN,  WERE  OUTSTANDING. 

HE  LOVED  GROWING  THINGS,  AND  EVEN  ON  THE  NARROWEST 
CITY  LOTS  HAD  FLOWER  BEDS  AND  A  BIT  OF  A  GARDEN. 

MOST  ALL  OF  HIS  GENERATION  ARE  BURIED  IN  THE 
SPRING  GROVE  CEMETERY  IN  CINCINNATI. 


I 
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PART  3 

ITEMS  OF  FACT  AND  INTEREST 
"LIVING  IN  GRANDMOTHER  VAUGHAN’S  DAY." 

OUR  FAMILY  HAVE  ALWAYS  SEEMED  TO  LOVE  A  TWICE-TOLD 
TALE  -  AND  UPON  YOUR  "PETITION  FOR  A  REPETITION"  I  AM 
TRYING  TO  PASS  ON  TO  YOU  SOME  OF  THE  HIGH-LIGHTS  OF  THE 
GENERATIONS  SINCE  EDWARD  BEBB  AND  EDWARD  LEWIS  -  MANY 
THINGS  TOO  TRIVIAL  TO  DESERVE  A  PLACE  IN  A  FACTUAL  OUTLINE, 
SUCH  AS  THE  FOREBEARS  AND  KINDRED,  YET  DESERVING  TO  BE 
REMEMBERED.  INASMUCH  AS  I  CAN,  I  rLL  TELL  TO  YOU  AS  «TWAS 
TOLD  TO  ME,  LEAVING  THE  ENCHANTED,  OFT— REPEATED  STORIES 
OF  THE  VERY  LONG  AGO,  AND  COMING  TO  THE  DEARER,  BECAUSE 
NEARER,  GENERATIONS. 

MY  MOTHER,  MARY  VAUGHAN  EVANS,  HAD  A  WONDERFUL 
MEMORY,  AND  HER  LIFE  BRIDGED  THE  YEARS  FROM  THE  ACTUAL 
PIONEERS,  AS  WERE  HER  PARENTS  AND  GRANDPARENTS,  TO  THE 
EARLY  YEARS  OF  THE  TWENTIETH  CENTURY.  SHE  WAS  THE 
YOUNGEST  CHILD  OF  THE  VAUGHAN  FAMILY,  AND  WAS  MUCH  MADE 
OVER,  ESPECIALLY  BY  HER  OLDER  BROTHER,  UNCLE  JOHN  VAUGHAN, 
AND  SHE  WOULD  SING  TO  US  --  HER  FAMILY  OF  CHILDREN  - 
THE  SONGS  TAUGHT  TO  HER  BY  HIM,  AS  STANDING  CLOSE  TO  HIS 
KNEE,  SHE  SANG  TO  THE  ACCOMPANIMENT  OF  HIS  BIG  BASS  VIOL, 
ALWAYS  A  PRECIOUS  MEMORY  TO  HER. 

MOTHER  LISTENED  ATTENTIVELY  AS  GRANDMOTHER  VAUGHAN, 
GROWING  OLDER,  RE-LIVED  THE  EVENTS  OF  HER  LONG  LIFE.  SHE 
WAS  BEREFT  OF  BOTH  HER  MOTHER,  MRS.  BEBB  —  THE  WONDERFUL 
MARGARET  -  AND  HER  HUSBAND,  WILLIAM  VAUGHAN,  IN  THE  SAME 
YEAR,  1851.  ANOTHER  LIFELONG  SORROW  WAS  THE  DEATH  OF 

r  •  \  *  • 
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HER  SECOND  SON,  ALWAYS  MENTIONED  AS  "LITTLE  EDWARD",  WHO 
WAS  KILLED  IN  HIS  SECOND  YEAR  BY  A  FALL  FROM  THE  STEPS 
AT  THE  FRONT  DOOR  OF  THE  HOME. 

MANY  FRIENDS,  AND  OFTEN  ALMOST  STRANGERS ,  NEW-COMERS 
FROM  WALES,  USUALLY,  WERE  SHELTERED  IN  HER  HOME,  ACCORDING 
TO  THEIR  NEEDS.  ALL  THE  JOYS  AND  SORROWS  OF  A  LONG  LIFE 
WERE  HERS. 

GRANDMOTHER  VAUGHAN,  AS  I  REMEMBER  HER,  WAS  NOT  TALL, 
BUT  RATHER  HEAVY.  MOTHER  USED  TO  TELL  US  HOW  LIGHT  — BUILT 
GRANDMOTHER  WAS,  AND  SO  QUICK  ON  HER  FEET,  UNTIL  THE  TIME 
SHE  HAD  A  BADLY  BROKEN  LEG  BY  BEING  THROWN  FROM  A  HORSE, 

AS  SHE  ANSWERED  THE  CALL  OF  A  SICK  NEIGHBOR.  THUS  KEPT 
OFF  HER  FEET  FOR  SO  LONG,  SHE  PICKED  UP  WEIGHT.  TO  GO 
ABOUT  HER  YARD,  OR  TO  WALK  TO  THE  VILLAGE,  SHE  USED  A  CANE. 

I  NEVER  REMEMBER  SEEING  HER  WITHOUT  A  WHITE  NET  CAP, 
FRILLED  ABOUT  HER  FACE,  AND  TIED  WITH  RIBBON,  AND  ALMOST 
AS  FREQUENT  AN  ARTICLE  OF  HER  ATTIRE  WAS  A  SHORT  SHOULDER 
CAPE,  AND  A  LONG,  FULL,  WHITE  APRON.  HER  DRESSES,  IT 
SEEMS  TO  ME  WERE  ALL  ON  THE  SAME  PATTERN  OF  A  SIMPLE  ROUND 
WAIST,  WITH  AN  ATTACHED  FULL  SKIRT,  WITH  ALWAYS  A  POCKET, 
SOMETIMES  ONE  ON  EACH  SIDE,  SET  VERTICALLY  IN  THE  SEAMS. 
THESE  POCKETS  WERE  OF  ASTONISHING  CAPACITY,  AND  VARIETY 
OF  CONTENTS:  -  A  CAREFULLY  FOLDED  HANDKERCH I EF ,  A  FEW 
PEPPERMINTS,  OR  HOARHOUDS ,  OR  OCCASIONALLY,  ROCK  CANDY; 

A  STRAY  SMALL  PACKAGE  OF  SEEDS,  THE  LAST  LETTER  FROM  HER 
OLDEST  SON  "JOHN  GREENE"  -  THE  ONLY  ONE  OF  HER  FAMILY- 
WHO  LIVED  FAR  ENOUGH  AWAY  TO  WRITE  -  A  SMALL  TESTAMENT, 


AND  HER  "OTHER"  SPECTACLES.  (HER  DAY  LONG  PREDATED 
BI-FOCALS.)  HER  BEST  GOWN  WAS  USUALLY  ALPACA,  WITH 
A  BLACK  SILK  FRINGED  SHAWL  FOLDED  CORNERWISE,  BLACK 


GLOVES  AND  A  RETICULE,  AND  HER  80NNET  ON  THE  PATTERN 
OF  A  "POKE",  MADE  OF  HEAVY  REP  SILK. 

ON  A  BRIGHT  SPRING  DAY  SHE  WOULD  CALL  A  GRANDDAUGHTER , 
SAYING,  "COME  HELP  ME  LOOK  IF  THE  FLOWERS  ARE  COMING  UP" 

NOT  -  OF-  COURSE,  SO  MUCH  IN  NEED  OF  THE  HELP,  AS  TO 
TEACH  US  HOW  TO  LOOK  —  STIRRING  SO  CAREFULLY  AMONG  THE 
SHELTERING  LEAVES  AND  BRUSH  FOR  THE  FAT  NOSE  OF  A  HYACINTH, 
THE  FIRST  SPIKEY  GREEN  LEAVES  OF  A  TULIP,  A  SHELTERED 
PANSY  LOOKING  OUT,  OR  THE  BRIGHT  BLUE  EYE  OF  THE  EARLIEST 
MYRTLE  BLOOM.  HOW  CAREFULLY  WE  WERE  TAUGHT  NOT  TO  HURT 
THE  GROWING  THINGS ! 

SHE  HELPED  US  IN  LEARNING  TO  SEW  -  USUALLY  ON 
PIECING  A  QUILT  BLOCK.  WE  WOULD  SIT  ON  OUR  OWN  LITTLE 
CHAIR,  CLOSE  TO  HER  IN  HER  COMFORTABLE  ROCKER,  AND  SHE 
WOULD  SHOW  US  EXACTLY  HOW  TO  DO  IT.  THEN,  IF  THE  EFFORT 
WAS  NOT  GOOD  ENOUGH,  SHE  WOULD  RIP  IT  OUT,  TO  BE  DONE  OVER. 
IF  THE  STITCHES  WERE  NOT  IMPROVED  IN  THE  NEXT  TRY,  WE  WOULD 
HAVE  TO  RIP  IT  OUT,  OURSELVES,  WHICH  WAS  GREATLY  MORTIFYING. 
-  BUT  PRAISE  WAS  GIVEN,  WHEN  DESERVED. 

GRANDMOTHER  HAD  A  SWEET  GENTLE  SINGING  VOICE,  AND 
SHE  LIKED  FOR  MY  MOTHER  TO  SING  HYMNS  WITH  HER,  —  OFTEN 
GRANDMOTHER  SINGING  WHAT  SHE  CALLED  "COUNTER"  WHILE 
MOTHER  SANG  THE  AIR.  TWO  OF  HER  FAVORITES  WERE  "COME,  YE 
DISCONSOLATE"  AND  "BY  COOL  SILOAM'S  SHADY  RILL." 


IN  HER 
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IN  HER  HYMN-BOOK  "SONGS  FOR  THE  SANCTUARY"  —  STANZAS 

WHICH  DID  NOT  MEET  HER  APPROVAL  WERE  HEAVILY  MARKED  OUT. 

# 

SHE  LIKED  TO  KNIT,  TOO,  AND  ALWAYS  HAD  A  FRESH 
BOQUET  IN  A  LITTLE  STEMMED  GLASS,  A  ROSE,  OR  CHINA  PINKS 
WITH  A  SPRIG  OF  THYME,  IN  HER  SUNNY  WINDOW. 

I  KNOW  THAT  SHE  WAS  VERY  KIND,  BUT  I  USED  TO  FEEL 
THAT  SHE  WAS  STERN.  THE  LONGER  I  LIVE,  THE  LESS  I  WONDER 
WHY.  SUCH  COMES  WITH  AGE. 

UNCLE  CROSBY  AND  GRANDMOTHER  LIVED  IN  THE  WEST 
SIDE  OF  THE  VAUGHAN  HOUSE.  THERE  WAS,  OF  COURSE,  A  LARGE 
CHIMNEY  AND  A  WIDE  FIREPLACE  IN  EACH  FRONT  ROOM,  - 
A  ’'NATURAL"  FOR  THE  HANGING  OF  EACH  STOCKING  OF  THE  SEVERAL 
PAIRS  WHICH  REPRESENTED  OUR  FAMILY  ON  CHRISTMAS  EVE.  A 
LONG  LAMPLIGHTER  FROM  AN  OPENED  SHEET  OF  THE  CINCINNATI 
COMMERCIAL  GAZETTE  WAS  ROLLED  CAREFULLY  AND  LEFT  ON  THE 
EDGE  OF  EACH  MANTEL,  —  ITS  CHARRED  AND  SHORTENED  LENGTH 
PROVING  DEFINITELY  NEXT  MORNING,  THAT  THE  SEASONAL  SAINT 
HAD  MADE  HIS  YEARLY  TRIP,  AND  HAD  PAUSED  AFTER  HIS  LABORS 
TO  REST,  AND  SMOKE  HIS  PIPE. 

DURING  THE  NEARLY  TWENTY  YEARS  THAT  GRANDFATHER 
VAUGHAN  WAS  THE  POST-MASTER  FOR  PADDY’S  RUN,  THE  OFFICE 
WAS  GIVEN  SPACE  IN  THE  WEST  FRONT  ROOM,  MAKING  IT  SOMEWHAT 
OF  A  PUBLIC  GATHERING  PLACE.  ENVELOPES  WERE  NOT  KNOWN 
THEN,  AND  THE  SHEET  OF  PAPER  ON  WHICH  THE  LETTER  WAS 
WRITTEN  WAS  FOLDED  UPON  ITSELF  IN  AN  INTRICATE  FASHION, 

AND  SECURED  IN  PLACE  WITH  A  DROP  OF  WHAT  WAS  VERY 
APPROPRI ATELY  TERMED,  SEALING  WAX.  THE  POSTAGE  WAS  PAID  BY 
THE  SENDER  AND  SO  MARKED ;  OR  SOMETIMES  BY 
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THE  RECIPIENT  IF  HIS  PURSE  WAS  EQUAL  TO  HIS  CURIOUSITY. 

YEARS  LATER,  UNCLE  CROSBY  WAS  POSTMASTER  FOR  A  WHILE, 

WHEN  HE  WAS  A  CLERK  IN  JOHN  L.  EVANS  1 S  STORE  AND  THE 
POSTOFFICE  WAS  LOCATED  THERE. 

SEVERAL  OF  THE  FURNISHINGS  OF  GRANDMOTHER  VAUGHAN'S 
ROOM  WERE  OF  GREAT  INTEREST:  -  THE  WALNUT  POSTER  BED, 

THE  TRUNDLE-BED,  THE  HIGH  BOY,  THE  BRASS  WARMING  PAN, 

AND  THE  GREAT-GRANDMOTHER  BEBB'S  WALL-SWEEP  CLOCK.  THE 
WORKS  OF  THIS  CLOCK,  A  GIFT  FROM  HER  FATHER,  EVAN  ROBERTS, 

OF  LL ANBRYNMA I R ,  -  WERE  BROUGHT  FROM  WALES  IN  MARGARET 
ROBERTS'S  PRECIOUS  BOX.  AS  THE  SHIP  WAS  BEING  UNLOADED 
AT  PHILADELPHIA,  THE  BOX  WAS  DROPPED  INTO  THE  DELAWARE 
RIVER,  BUT  STRANGELY,  WAS  RESCUED  WITHOUT  GREAT  DAMAGE 
TO  ITS  CONTENTS.  AFTER  MARGARET'S  MARRIAGE  TO  EDWARD  BEBB, 
AND  HER  COMING  TO  DRY  FORK,  GREAT -GRANDF ATHER  BEBB  HAD  A 
CASE  MADE  FOR  THE  BRASS  WORKS,  INSTEAD  OF  IT  STANDING 
ON  A  WALL  SHELF.  THIS  WAS  DONE  BY  THE  BEST  WOODWORKER 
AVAILABLE,  ONE  STEPHEN  HAYDEN,  FROM  SPLIT  WILD  CHERRY 
PUNCHEONS,  HAND  DRESSED.  THERE  WAS  A  RECTANGULAR  DOOR 
FOR  THE  FACE,  IN  SIZE  ELEVEN  BY  THIRTEEN  INCHES,  AND 
GREAT  GRANDFATHER  BEBB  CARRIED  THE  FRAME  TO  CINCINNATI 
TO  BE  FITTED  WITH  GLASS.  THERE  WAS,  HOWEVER,  NO  GLASS  TO 
BE  FOUND  OF  THIS  WIDTH,  SO  IT  HAD  TO  BE  MADE  WITH  A  SEAM 
OF  ABOUT  TWO  INCHES  IN  WIDTH,  DOWN  THE  SIDE.  THIS  GLASS 
LASTED  THRU  THE  YEARS  OF  ITS  LIFE  ON  DRY  FORK,  AND  IN  THE 
HOME  OF  GRANDMOTHER  VAUGHAN,  AFTER  HER  MOTHER’S  DEATH  IN 
18?1.  AFTER  GRANDMOTHER  VAUGHAN'S  DEATH  IN  1 883  9  THE  CLOCK'S 
OWNERSHIP  PASSED  TO  HER  OLDEST  SON,  JOHN  GREENE  VAUGHAN, 
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OF  ODIN,  ILLINOIS.  THE  CLOCK'S  NEXT  MOVE  WAS  TO  THE  HOME 
OF  HIS  DAUGHTER  ANNIE  VAUGHAN  COPE,  WHERE  TO  THIS  TIME 
IT  CONTINUES  ITS  LONG  SERVICE.  THIS  CLOCK  HAD  ONLY  ONE 
WEIGHT  FOR  BOTH  RUNNING  AND  STRIKING,  AND  WAS  WOUND,  NOT 
WITH  A  KEY,  BUT  BY  HAND,  EVERY  NIGHT.  THRU  A  LONG  LOWER 
DOOR.  WE  USED  TO  BEG  FOR  AN  EXTENSION  OF  BEDTIME  TO  GO 
ACROSS  THE  HALLWAY,  TO  SEE  UNCLE  CROSBY  OR  GRANDMOTHER 
WIND  THE  CLOCK,  HAND  OVER  HAND.  SHE  WOULD  CALL  TO  OUR 
ATTENTION  THE  WRITTEN  ITEM,  GLUED  ON  THE  INSIDE  OF  THE  DOOR, 
WHICH  READ  - 

"THIS  CLOCK  WAS  BROUGHT  TO  THIS  COUNTRY  BY  MY  MOTHER 
FROM  WALES  IN  THE  YEAR  1801,  AND  TO  THE  MIAMI  COUNTRY 
(THEN  INCLUDED  IN  THE  NORTHWEST  TERRITORY)  IN  THE  YEAR  1802, 
AND  HAS  BEEN  RUNNING  EVER  SINCE.  I  BELIEVE  IT  TO  BE  THE 
FIRST  CLOCK  THAT  EVER  CROSSED  THE  MIAMI  RIVER. 

MARY  VAUGHAN. 

FEBRUARY  13,  1868. 

WHEN  UNCLE  JOHN'S  HOUSE  WAS  BURNED  ONE  NIGHT  IN  THE 
EARLY  90'S,  THE  FIRST  ARTICLE  HE  REMOVED  FROM  THE  BUILDING 
WAS  THE  CLOCK,  AND  PUTTING  IT  DOWN  AT  SUPPOSEDLY  A  SAFE 
DISTANCE,  HE  PAUSED  TO  NOTICE  THAT  THE  SEAMED  GLASS  WAS 
UNBROKEN,  BUT  IN  THE  CONFUSION,  OTHER  THINGS  WERE  LAID  ON 
THE  CLOCK,  AND  THE  GLASS  WHICH  HAD  SERVED  FOR  SO  NEARLY  A 
CENTURY  WAS  SHATTERED.  WHEN  HE  TOOK  THE  DOOR  TO  HAVE  THE 
GLASS  REPLACED,  IT  WAS  SUGGESTED  THAT  IT  eE  REPAIRED  WITH 
A  SEAM,  BUT  HE  THOUGHT  THAT  WOULD  ONLY  BE  AN  IMITATION,  SO 
HAD  IT  MADE  IN  ONE  PIECE.  A  GOOD  PICTURE  OF  THIS  CLICK  IS 
IN  HERBERT  BEBB'S  GENEALOGY,  AND  WE  ALSO  HAVE  A  FRAMED  COPY 


OF  THIS  PHOTOGRAPH. 

THE  WARM  I  MG  PAN  HUNG  BY  THE  HANDLE,  ABOUT  FOUR  FEET  LONG, 

ON  THE  WALL,  USUALLY.  IT  WAS  A  HEAVY  IRON  SKILLET— LIKE 
PAN,  ABOUT  TWELVE  INCHES  ACROSS,  AND  SOME  FOUR  INCHES  DEEP, 
WITH  A  FLAT  HINGED  LID  OF  POLISHED  BRASS,  WITH  A  FANCY 
DESIGN  OF  QUIRLIQUES,  AND  PERFORATED  LIKE  AN  OVERGROWN 
SALT  BOX.  ITS  FUNCTION  WAS  TO  WARM  A  CHILLY  BED  FOR  A 
COMFORTABLE  N I GHT  fS  SLUMBER.  IN  IT  WAS  PLACED  A  LAYER  OF 
ASHES,  THEN  A  SHOVELFUL  OF  LIVE,  NOT  TOO  HOT,  COALS  FROM 
THE  HEARTH,  AND  THE  LID  SECURELY  FASTENED.  THEN  THRUST 
BETWEEN  THE  COVERS,  IT  WAS  MOVED  BACK  AND  FORTH  AND  AROUND, 
TILL  ITS  HEAT  HAD  PASSED  THRU  ALL  THE  BLANKETS,  QUILTS, 

AND  FEATHER-BED.  THEN  ITS  CONTENTS  WERE  CAREFULLY  EMPTIED 
BACK  ONTO  THE  FIRE. 

THERE  WERE  SET  TIMES  AND  SEASONS  WHICH  BROUGHT  THEIR  OWN 
SPECIAL  EVENTS.  ONE  OF  THE  MOST  FASCINATING,  IN  WHICH  WE 
CHILDREN  HAD  NO  PART  EXCEPT  AS  ON-LOOKERS,  WAS  THE  SPRING 
TIME  COMING  OF  "OLD  BENNY  LYLE"  (MISTER  LYLE,"  HE  WAS 
CALLED  IN  HIS  PRESENCE)  WITH  HIS  SACK  OF  LIME,  HIS  BRUSHES 
AND  BUCKETS,  TO  WHITE-WASH  GR ANDMOTHER »S  FIRE-PLACE  AND 
HEARTH,  THE  SMOKE-HOUSE  AND  PORCH,  THE  YARD  FENCE  AND  GATES. 
HE  WAS  FAT  AND  TODDLEY,  -  HE  MUST  HAVE  BEEN  VERY  OLD— 

AND  HE  WAS  THE  FIRST  MAN  I  REMEMBER  WHO  CHEWED  TOBACCO, 


KEEPING  EXACT  TIME  WITH  THE  STROKES  OF  HIS  BRUSH.  WONDERFUL \ 


r 
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THERE  WAS  SOAP-MAKING  -  THE  DARK  STRONG  PRODUCT  OF 
THE  WINTER'S  ACCUMULATION  OF  MEAT  SCRAPS,  BOILED  IN  WOOD 
LYE,  RUN  THROUGH  THE  ASH-HOPPER;  THE  RESULT  KEPT  IN  A 
STURDY  BARREL  BEHIND  THE  DOOR,  DOWN  CELLAR. 

APPLE-BUTTER  MAKING  WAS  A  FALL-TIME  CHORE.  THERE  WAS 
GRINDING  THE  CIDER,  AND  PREPARING  THE  APPLES,  AND  A  FULL 
DAY  OF  STIRRING  IN  THE  BIG  TWENTY-SIX  GALLON  COPPER  KETTLE, 
STANDING  ON  A  TRIPOD  OUTDOORS,  OVER  A  FIRE  TO  BE  WATCHED 
CONSTANTLY,  -  ENOUGH,  BUT  NOT  TOO  MUCH,  -  AND  THE  PRODUCT 
MOST  DELICIOUS,  PUT  AWAY  IN  COVERED  STONE  JARS. 

NOT  TO  BE  FORGOTTEN  EITHER,  WAS  THE  HOP  PICKING  JOB 
BEFORE  FROST  CAME.  THE  BIG  VINE  GREW  ON  THE  SMOKE-HOUSE, 

AND  WAS  HEAVY  WITH  GREAT  CLUSTERS  OF  THE  PUNGENT,  SCRATCHY 
HOPS,  WHICH,  LAID  AWAY  TO  DRY  ON  THE  GARRET  FLOOR,  WERE 
USED  TO  BREW  YEAST  FOR  BREADMAKING. 

CANDLE  MAKING  WAS  ANOTHER  MOST  NECESSARY  HOUSEHOLD 
CHORE.  TALLOW,  BROUGHT  FROM  THE  BUTCHER'S,  WITH  A 
PROPORTION  OF  DISTILLED  BEESWAX,  WAS  MELTED,  THEN  POURED 
INTO  MOULDS  CAREFULLY  THREADED  WITH  A  HEAVY  ROUND  COTTON 
WICK,  A  DOZEN  TO  A  MOULD,  AND  LEFT  -  UNMOVED  FOR  A  DAY 
OR  TWO.  THEN  THE  MOULD  WAS  DIPPED  BRIEFLY  IN  VERY  HOT  WATER 
WHEN  THE  CANDLES  WOULD  BE  CAREFULLY  REMOVED  AND  PACKED  AWAY 
TILL  NEEDED.  THE  SMALL  NARROW  WICKED  OIL  LAMPS  WERE  A  GREAT 
IMPROVEMENT,  TILL  THEY  IN  TURN  WERE  OUT-CLASSED 


. 
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UNCLE  CROSBY  WAS  THE  PATRON  SAINT  OF  CHILDHOOD,  READY 
TO  FLY  OUR  KITES,  TO  TEACH  US  HOW  TO  FISH,  TO  MEND  A  BROKEN 
SLED,  TO  WHISTLE  DOWN  THE  LEAVES  FROM  THE  BIG  WALNUT  TREE 
ON  A  SHARP  FROSTY  MORNING,  TO  GO  BLACKBERRY  I NG ,  TO  WATCH 
AN  ECLIPSE  OR  A  COMET.  HIS  ARMY  SERVICE  WAS  IN  THE  ONE 
HUNDRED  DAYS  CALL,  COMPANY  B,  167TH  REG  'T ,  0.  N.  G.  IN  THE 
COMMISSARY  DEPT.  AT  CAMP  DENNISON  AND  GALL  1  POL  I S ,  BOTH  IN 
OHIO.  HIS  HONORABLE  DISCHARGE,  DATED  DECEMBER  15,  1364, 
CONVEYS  TO  SEC.  LT.  CROSBY  VAUGHAN  THE  PRESIDENT'S  THANKS 
AND  CERTIFICATE  OF  HONORABLE  SERVICE  AS  A  VOLUNTEER. 

SIGNED  -  ABRAHAM  LINCOLN 
THERE  '5  AMONG  THE  DAGUERREOTYPES,  A  PICTURE  OF 
UNCLE  CROSBY  IN  HIS  CAP  AND  BLOUSE  OF  ARMY  BLUE,  A  REALLY 
GOOD  LIKENESS  OF  HIM,  ALL  HIS  LIFE,  AS  WE  KNEW  HIM.  HE  HAD 
A  GOOD  EDUCATION  AND  WAS  WELL  READ  ON  PUBLIC  AFFAIRS.  LIKE 
ALL  HIS  FAMILY  HE  WAS  A  STAUNCH  REPUBLICAN,  AND  HAD  NO 
PATIENCE  WITH  ANY  VARIATION  FROM  THOSE  PRINCIPLES.  HE  WAS 
CORDIAL,  AND  WELL  MET,  AND  HAD  MANY,  MANY  FRIENDS. 

1 

HOW  DEAR  IS  HIS  MEMORY. 

THERE  WERE  VISITS  AT  AUNT  MATTIE'S  HOUSE,  AND  MEMORIES 
OF  GOOD  TIMES  THERE.  BEING  SO  FAR,  GOING  MEANT  A  RIDE  IN 
THE  SPRING  WAGON,  WITH  SUCH  BIG  HORSES.  I  HAVE  A  DISTINCT 
RECOLLECTION  OF  THE  SURPRISE  CELEBRATION  OF  AUNT  MATTIE  AND 
UNCLE  ABNER'S  SILVER  WEDDING  ANNIVERSARY,  WITH  MANY  PEOPLE 

IT  SEEMED  TO  ME,  IN  THE  HALLWAY,  ON  THE  STAIRS,  IN  THE  LARGE 

% 

FRONT  ROOMS,  FOR  THE  GIFT  PRES ENTAT I  ON .  UNCLE  JOHN'S  VISITS 
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TO  GRANDMOTHER  WERE  WONDERFUL  OCCASIONS,  ALL  TOO  RARE. 

I  HAVE  TRIED  TO  BRING  TO  YOU,  HER  GREAT-GRAND  DAUGHTERS, 
AN  ALL  TOO  SKETCHY  OUTLINE,  OF  THE  LIFE  AND  DOINGS  OF  YOUR 
GREAT-GRANDMOTHER  MARY  VAUGHAN'S  BUSY  USEFUL  LIFE,  AND 
SOME  OF  THE  HOMELY  EVENTS  WHICH  CENTERED  IN  THE  FOUR 
GENERATIONS  WHO  LIVED  IN  THE  "I.  V."  BRICK  HOUSE  FROM 
1816  -  1818,  TILL  1884,  WHO  WERE 

JOHN  40N)  AND  MARY  VAUGHAN,  YOUR  GREAT-GREAT,  GRAND-PARENTS; 

WILLIAM  AND  MARY  B.  VAUGHAN,  YOUR  GREAT,  GRAND-PARENTS; 

% 

REES  AND  MARY  V.  EVANS,  YOUR  GRANDPARENTS ; 

HANNAH,  MARTHA,  ED  AND  WILL,  YOUR  MOTHER,  SISTER  AND 
BROTHERS. 

THERE  WAS  NEVER  MUCH  RECORDED  CONCERNING  THE  HIGHLIGHTS 
OF  GRANDFATHER  REES  H.  EVANS,  AND  THEREFORE,  A  FEW  LINES 
HAVE  BEEN  DEVELOPED  IN  THE  ENSUING  PAGES  TO  COVER  THE 
OUTSTANDING  AND  INTERESTING  FACTS  THAT  HAPPENED  TO  HIM 
DURING  HIS  LIFETIME. 
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REES  H.  EVANS  CAME  FROM  WALES,  A  VERY  YOUNG  LAD, 

AS  RELATED  HERETOFORE  IN  THE  EVANS  CHAPTER.  HIS  EARLIER 
YEARS  OF  SCHOOL  WERE  IN  CINCINNATI;  PRESENTLY  HE  CAME 
IN  THE  SUMMERS,  TO  THE  HOME  OF  HIS  FATHER'S  RELATIVES, 

UNCLE  JOHNNY  AND  AUNT  SALLY  EVANS,  OUT  AT  PADDY'S  RUN. 

THIS  HOME  IS  THE  FIRST  HOME  TOWARD  THE  VILLAGE  FROM 
AUNT  MATTIE'S,  AND  UNCLE  JOHNNY'S  KINDLY  FAMILY  OF  PARENTS 
AND  MANY  CHILDREN,  FOURTEEN  IN  NUMBER,  MADE  HIM  AS  ONE 
OF  THEMSELVES,  WITH  A  SHARE  OF  SCHOOLING  AND  WORK  COMBINED. 
FROM  THIS  HOME  HE  ENLISTED  IN  THE  ARMY, MARCH  24,  1862, 

AND  FROM  HIS  HONORABLE  DISCHARGE  I  TAKE  THE  FOLLOWING  RECORD: 

REES  H.  EVANS  WAS  ENROLLED  AS  CORPORAL  IN  CAPTAIN 
JOSEPH  E.  OVERTURF'S  COMPANY  H,  FIFTH  OHIO  VOLUNTEER 
CAVALRY,  TO  SERVE  THREE  YEARS.  HE  IS  HEREBY  HONORABLY 
DISCHARGED  FROM  THE  SERVICE  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES,  THIS 
26TH  DAY  OF  JUNE,  1 865,  AT  RALEIGH,  NORTH  CAROLINA. 

SAID  REES  H.  EVANS  WAS  BORN  IN  WALES,  G.  8.,  WAS  18  YEARS 
OF  AGE,  5  FEET  8-£  INCHES  IN  HEIGHT  (LATER  5  FT.  10") 

DARK  COMPLEXION,  HAZEL  EYES,  DARK  HAIR,  AND  WAS  BY 
OCCUPATION  WHEN  ENROLLED  A  FARMER.  -  GIVEN  AT  RALEIGH, 

N. CAROLINA,  THIS  26TH  DAY  OF  JUNE  186?. 

S.  M.  LETCHER,  MAJOR  &  CHIEF  C.M. 

COMMANDING  THE  REGIMENT 
JOSEPH  E.  OVERTURF,  CO.  H.  5TH  0.  V.  C. 


(RECORDED  IN  COVINGTON,  KENTUCKY  OFFICE.  ALSO  RECORD  1, 

P.  240,  JAMES  E.  MENDENHALL,  RECORDER,  DECATUR  CO.  INDIANA) 
AFTER  RETURNING  TO  PADDY’S  RUN,  HE  ATTENDED  MIAMI 
UNIVERSITY  AT  OXFORD,  FOR  TWO  YEARS.  ON  HIS  TWENTY-FIFTH 
BIRTHDAY,  JANUARY  l4,  1869,  HE  AND  MARY  B.  VAUGHAN  WERE 
MARRIED.  IT  HAS  ALWAYS  SEEMED  TO  ME  NOTEWORTHY  THAT  MY 
MOTHER  WAS  A  MAID,  A  WIFE,  AND  A  WIDOW,  FOR  SO  NEARLY 
THE  SAME  LENGTH  OF  TIME,  -  TWENTY-TWO  YEARS  AND  SOME  MONTHS. 
SHE  WAS  BORN,  AND  MARRIED,  AND  ALL  HER  CHILDREN  WERE  BORN, 

IN  THE  SAME  ROOM  OF  THE  HOMESTEAD.  OUR  FAMILY  LIVED  IN 

\ 

THE  EAST  SIDE  OF  THE  VAUGHAN  HOUSE,  AND  UPSTAIRS,  AS  SPACE 
WAS  NEEDED  FOR  VISITORS,  HOUSEHOLD  HELP,  AND  FARM  HANDS. 
INCLUDED  IN  THIS  LIST  WERE  THOSE  STILL  HELD  IN  LOVING 
REMEMBRANCE  AND  AFFECTION,  MARY  BEHRM AN  ,  ’  NOR AH  OGG , 

LIZZIE  5CHEERING,  TOM  WILLIAMS  AND  CHRIS  BEHRMAN,  EACH  . 
IDENTIFIED  IN  SOME  ESPECIAL  WAY. 

SURELY  NO  CHILDREN  EVER  HAD  MORE  KINDLY  TRAINING, 

NOR  GREATER  HOME  HAPPINESS  THAN  WE,  IN  THE  SIMPLE  PLEASURES 
OF  THAT  DAY  AND  GENERATION.  THE  BIG  GARRET  WAS  A  WONDERFUL 
PLACE  FOR  RAINY  DAYS.  BESIDE  THE  HOP-BAG,  THERE  WERE 
ODOROUS  ARMSFUL  OF  SAGE  AND  HOARHOUND,  OF  MULLEN  AND 
YARROW,  AND  SLIPPERY-ELM  BARK,  HUNG  FROM  THE  AX-HEWN 
RAFTERS,  EACH  READY  FOR  ITS  OWN  PARTICULAR  USE.  HERE 
WAS  THE  LITTLE  FLAX  WHEEL,  BESIDE  IT  THE  LARGE  SPINNING 
WHEEL,  WHILE  PEEPING  OUT  BETWEEN,  AN  ASSORTMENT  OF  HOOPSKIRTS 
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SPOKE  OF  A  GLORY  DEPARTED.  A  FINE  ROPE  SWING  HUNG  IN 
THE  LOCUST  TREE  BY  THE  STONE  STEPS  OF  THE  KITCHEN  EAST 
DOOR.  IN  THIS  TREE  HUNG  ALSO  THE  FARM  DINNER-BELL, 

WHICH,  ALAS*  A  SMALL  GIRL  ONCE  RANG  AT  MID-MORNING, 

AND  BROUGHT  ALL  THE  MEN  IN  FROM  THE  FIELD  ON  THE  RUN* 

WE  CHILDREN  OFTEN  PLAYED  IN  THE  OUTER  YARD,  ALONG 
THE  ROAD,  WITH  BIG  BLACK  RO,  AS  OUR  FAITHFUL  GUARD, 

AS  WE  WAITED  IN  MINGLED  DELIGHT  AND  DREAD,  FOR  A  VISIT 
WITH  THE  VERY  ELDERLY  COLONEL  GRIFFIN  HALSTEAD,  AS  HE 
CAME  PAST  ON  HIS  DAILY  WALK  TO  THE  VILLAGE.  HE  WOULD 
ALWAYS  STOP  TO  TRY  TO  BUY  THE  BABY  IN  THE  LITTLE  BUGGY, 
EITHER  ED,  OR  LATER  WILL,  -  FINALLY  OFFERING  TO  TAKE  THE 
DOG,  INSTEAD,  BUT  AGREEING  THAT  WE  SHOULD  KEEP  HIM  FOR 
A  WHILE.  COL.  HALSTEAD  WAS  A  FINE  OLD-TIME  GENTLEMAN  OF 
LEISURE.  HIS  BEAUTIFUL  WHITE  HAIR  WAS  WORN  IN  A  RIBBON- 
TIED  QUENE,  UNDER  A  BROAD  FELT  HAT,  AND  HE  CARRIED  A 
GOLD-HEADED  CANE. 

FATHER'S  MEMORY  WAS  KEEN,  AND  HIS  DESCRIPTIONS  VIVID 
AS  HE  RECALLED  INCIDENTS  OF  HIS  ARMY  LIFE.  AS  A  GREAT 
TREAT  FOR  US,  HE  WOULD  BUCKLE  ON  HIS  SABRE,  GIVE  THE 
COMMANDS  AND  EXECUTE  THE  MANEUVERS.  THIS  SWORD  HAS  ALWAYS 
HUNG  ON  OUR  WALL,  AND  WAS  PRESENTED  TO  MINERVA  AS  THE 
EVANS  REPRESENTATIVE  IN  WORLD  WAR  11,  SERVING  IN  W.  A.  C. 
IN  THIS  COUNTRY  AND  IN  THE  PACIFIC  AREA.  AT  THE  GRAND 
ARMY  REUNIONS,  AS  LONG  AS  HE  WAS  ABLE,  FATHER  WAS  ONE  OF 
THE  FEW  WHO  COULD  APPEAR  MOUNTED,  AMD  OUR  GRAY  KATE  MADE 
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A  FINE  CAVALRY  CHARGER.  FOR  US  -  THE  PROCESSION  WAS  OVER, 
AFTER  HE  PASSED  BY. 

MOTHER  AND  FATHER  EACH  HAD  A  GOOD  WELSH  VOICE,  AND 
WERE  PART  OF  THE  SINGING-SCHOOLS  AND  GLEE  CLUBS  OF  THEIR 
DAY.  THE  1880  GARFIELD  AND  ARTHUR  GLEE  CLUB  OF  SOME 
SIXTEEN  OR  TWENTY  MEN,  WORE  RED  -  AND  -  BLUE-TRIMMED  WHITE 
CAPS,  WITH  A  HARD-OIL  TORCH  FIRMLY  FASTENED  IN  FRONT  FOR 
USE  IN  THE  TORCH-LIGHT  PARADES  SO  POPULAR  THEN.  OUR  CHRIS 
BEHRMAN  WAS  NO  SINGER,  BUT  HE  WAS  A  STURDY  SIX-FOOT  PLUS 
REPUBLICAN,  SO  WAS  MADE  COLOR-BEARER,  WEARING  A  UNIFORM 
OF  PATRIOTIC  COLORS,  AND  A  GORGEOUS  GEORGE  WASHINGTON  HAT. 
WITH  HIS  GREAT  FLAG,  HE  MADE  A  MARVELOUS  LEADER.  THE 
BLAINE  AND  LOGAN  GLEE  CLUB,  FOUR  YEARS  LATER,  WORE  A 
UNIFORM  OF  TALL  VERY  LIGHT  GRAY  "PLUG  HATS",  WHITE  TIES, 

AND  WALKING  STICKS  CUT  AND  TRIMMED  BY  OUR  FATHER  FROM  THE 
OSAGE  HEDGE  ON  COL.  HALSTEAD  rS  FARM.  THE  DEMOCRATIC  CLUB, 
THAT  YEAR,  ALSO  WORE  HIGH  HATS  OF  A  DARKER  SHADE  OF  GRAY, 
WITH  HEAD-BAND  OF  BLACK,  TO  DISTINGUISH  THEM.  THESE  DETAILS 
WERE  IMPRESSED  BY  THE  FACT  THAT  TWO  OF  THE  CHILDREN  WENT 
WITH  FATHER  TO  CINCINNATI  THE  DAY  HE  TOOK  THE  LIST  OF 
HEAD-SIZES  TO  THE  HAT  SHOP,  WHERE  WE  SAW  THE  FUNNY  OLD  MAN 
WITH  ALL  HIS  STRANGE  PARAPHERNALIA  FOR  HAT-MAKING. 

THIS  SAME  CHRIS  IT  WAS,  WHO,  WHEN  UNCLE  CROSBY  CALLED 
TO  HIS  ATTENTION  THE  BEAUTY  OF  VENUS  IN  THE  AUTUMN  SKY, 

MADE  THE  OFT-QUOTED  REPLY  "YA  CROSBY,  SHE  LOOKS  LIKE  SHE 
BEEN  VARNISHED*. 
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THOSE  WHITE  TIES  WHICH  GAVE  THE  FINAL  TOUCH  OF 
ELEGANCE  TO  THE  '84  UNIFORMS,  MY  MOTHER  MADE  FROM  WHAT 
WAS  THEN  CALLED  INDIA  LINEN,  CUT  FOUR  INCHES  WIDE  ON  A 
TRUE  BIAS,  AND  PRECISELY  FOLDED.  SEVERAL  OF  THE  MEN  HAD 
NO  ONE  WHO  WOULD  DO  UP  THEIR  TIES,  SO  FATHER  WOULD  BRING 
HOME  FROM  A  PARADE  A  POCKETFUL  OF  TIES,  WHICH  MOTHER  WOULD 
CAREFULLY  LAUNDER,  AND  HAVE  READY  FOR  THE  NEXT  OCCASION, 
WHICH  WAS  NO  SMALL  CHORE.  SHE  DID  SO  MANY  KIND  THINGS, 

FOR  SO  MANY  PEOPLE. 

IN  EARLY  APRIL  OF  '84,  UNCLE  CROSBY  WENT  TO  DAYTON, 
TENNESSEE,  WHICH  WAS  FROM  THEN  ON,  HIS  HOME,  AND  ENGAGED 
IN  FRUIT-GROWING,  ESPECIALLY  PEACHES.  THE  SAME  DAY 
FATHER  STARTED  WEST  ON  A  HOME  SEEKING  TRIP,  WHICH  WAS  CUT 
SHORT  BY  A  TRAIN  WRECK  NEAR  ABILENE,  TEXAS,  THE  INJURIES 
FROM  WHICH  CONFINED  HIM  FOR  MANY  WEEKS  IN  THE  R.  R.  HOSPITAL 
AT  FORTH  WORTH,  AND  COMPELLED  THE  USE  OF  CRUTCHES  EVEN 
AFTER  HIS  RETURN  HOME.  DURING  HIS  CONVALESENCE  HE  KNOTTED 
A  FINE  BIG  HAMMOCK  FOR  US,  WHICH  GAVE  US  MANY  HAPPY  HOURS 
UNDER  THE  BOX-ELDER  TREE,  BEING  "VERY  CAREFUL  OF  THE  BABY", 
AND  MAMMA  COMING  WITH  THE  MAKINGS  OF  A  PARTY. 

UNNUMBERED  HAPPY  TIMES  CROWD  MY  MEMORY! 

HANNAH'S  SCHOOL-DAYS  BEGAN  WITH  MISS  ANN  PEATE,  AND 
CONTINUED  WITH  MISS  MATTIE  JONES,  MISS  ALL  IE  E.  LOWE,  AND 
MR.  SHARKEY.  MY  FIRST  ROOM  TEACHERS  WERE  KATIE  SCHEEL 
AND  PATTY  C.  KARR,  WITH  MiSS  LOWE  AND  MISS  PIERCE  IN 
THE  SECOND  ROOM.  ED'S  TEACHERS  WERE  PATTY  KARR  AND 
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AND  ALMA  JOYCE.  IN  THOSE  DAYS  THE  SCHOOL  YARD  WAS  ENTERED 
BY  A  BROAD  DIVIDED  WALK,  WITH  AT  EACH  ENTRANCE,  A  STILE 
OF  WIDE,  HIGH  STEPS,  WHICH  BEING  THE  ONLY  ONES  I  EVER  KNEW, 
SEEMED  SOMEHOW,  TO  SET  OFF  THE  WHOLE  PLAN  OF  GOING  TO 
SCHOOL  FROM  ANY  OTHER  PART  OF  THE  UNIVERSE. 

LATE  THAT  FALL  OF  '84,  OUR  PARENTS  BOUGHT  THE  FARM 
ONE  MILE  SOUTH  OF  KINGSTON,  -  NOW  OFFICIALLY,  AN  R.F.D. 

OUT  OF  GREENSBURG.  CYRUS  DONNELL  CAME  TO  GREENSBURG  FOR 
US  ON  NEW  YEAR'S  MORNING  OF  '8?,  AND  A  FEW  DAYS  LATER  WE 
WENT  TO  THE  HOME  IN  KINGSTON  FOR  A  COUPLE  OF  MONTHS. 

OUR  HOUSEHOLD  FURNISHINGS  HAD  BEEN  DRIVEN  OVERLAND  IN 
WAGONS,  VIA  BROOKV I LLE  AND  STIPP'S  HILL,  BECAUSE  THOSE  ROADS 
WOULD  BE  IMPASSABLE  A  FEW  WEEKS  LATER  WHEN  WE  WERE  TO  MOVE 
TO  THE  FARM. 

HANNAH  AND  CLARA  TAINTOR,  LATER,  ROBISON,  WERE  BAPTIZED 
AND  RECEIVED  INTO  THE  KINGSTON  CHURCH  THE  SAME  SABBATH  DAY 
IN  JANUARY  1885,  TWO  FARAWAY  COUSINS,  THE  GREAT  GRAND 
DAUGHTERS  OF  TWO  COUSINS,  EDWARD  BEBB  AND  EZEKIEL  HUGHES. 

A  NEW  HOME,  AND  NEW  FRIENDS,  A  NEW  CHURCH  AND  A  NEW 
SCHOOL.  THE  TEACHERS  WERE  NELLIE  HOPKINS  FOR  ED  AND 
MR.  SMITH  AND  MR.  STARK  IN  SUC.CESSION,  FOR  US  GIRLS. 
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FATHER  WAS  ELECTED  AN  ELDER  IN  THE  KINGSTON  CHURCH 
IN  1885,  AND  FILLED  THIS  OFFICE  UNTIL  HIS  DEATH  IN  1 891 . 
MOTHER  SERVED  AS  A  SABBATH-SCHOOL  TEACHER,  AND  WAS  FOR 
MANY  YEARS  AN  OFFICER  AND  FAITHFUL  MEMBER  OF  THE 
MISSIONARY  SOCIETY.  OUR  FATHER'S  DEATH  WAS  THE  DIRECT 
RESULT  OF  HIS  ARMY  SERVICE.  HE  WAS  THE  VICTIM  OF  AN 
OUTBREAK  OF  MEASLES,  AND  WAS  SENT  TO  A  REGIMENTAL  HOSPITAL. 
NEXT  DAY  IT  WAS  DISCOVERED  THAT  SMALL-POX  AS  WELL  AS  MEASLES 
WAS  EPIDEMIC,  SO  THE  MEASLES  PATIENTS  WERE  ALL  RETURNED 
TO  THEIR  TENTS  TO  AVOID  FURTHER  CONTAGION,  IF  POSSIBLE. 

ANY  SOLDIER  IN  HIS  TENT  WAS  SUPPOSED  TO  BE  FIT  FOR  SERVICE, 
SO  HE  WAS  SENT  ON  PICKET  DUTY,  AND  WALKED  HIS  BEAT  ALL 

I  •  f 

THAT  NIGHT  IN  A  HARD  RAIN.  HE  WAS  NEVER  REALLY  WELL, 
AFTERWARD. 

THROUGH  THE  90 fS  CAME  THE  SCHOOL — TEACH  I NG  DAYS  OF 
BOTH  GIRLS,  AND  THE  GROWING  UP  OF  THE  BOYS.  IN  1900  MY 
MOTHER  AND  HER  FAMILY  REMOVED  TO  THE  PINECROFT  HOME, 
SOUTHWEST  OF  GREENSBURG.  THEN  CAME  HANNAH’S  TRAINING  IN 
THE  CINCINNATI  HOSPITAL,  HER  CLASS  OF  1903  BEING  THE  FIRST 
TO  HAVE  THE  COURSE  EXTENDED  FROM  TWO  YEARS  TO  THREE.  SHE 
FINISHED  WITH  THE  HIGHEST  GRADES  OF  HER  CLASS.  IN  HER 
PROFESSION  SHE  MADE  A  WONDERFUL  RECORD  OF  SKILL  AND 
KINDNESS  TO  HER  PATIENTS.  SHE  MARRIED  WILBUR  DONNELL, 
OCTOBER  25,  1905. 

OUR  MOTHER’S  YEARS  OF  LABOR  AND  ANXIETY  IN  REARING 


HER  FAMILY  ALONE,  CULMINATED  IN  A  LONG  ILLNESS,  AND 
HER  DEATH  JULY  22,  1913.  SHE  IS  BURIED  BESIDE  HER 
HUSBAND  IN  THE  CEMETERY  AT  SHANDON,  OHIO,  ON  THE  LOT 
WHICH  THEY  HAD  SELECTED  MANY  YEARS  BEFORE. 

SHE  WAS  TRULY  A  WONDERFUL  PERSON. 
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P  A  R  T  4 
A _ FEW  OF  THE 

BEAUTIFUL  PICTURES  THAT  HANG  ON  MEMORY'S  WALL. 

THE  FIRST  ONE  BRINGS  TO  YOU,  NOT  ONLY  THE  LIKENESS 
BUT  THE  PERSONALITY  OF  YOUR  OWN  BELOVED  MOTHER,  -  HER 
LOVELY  FACE,  HER  SWEET  DISPOSITION,  HER  FINE  MIND.  IN 
VERY  TRUTH  MAY  IT  BE  SAID  "NONE  KNEW  HER  BUT  TO  LOVE  HER, 
NOR  NAMED  HER  BUT  TO  PRAISE."  THESE  WERE  HER  CHARACTER¬ 
ISTICS  FROM  HER  EARLIEST  CHILDHOOD  THROUGHOUT  HER  LIFE. 

DEAR  LITTLE  HANNAH,  AFTER  GOING  TO  SUNDAY  SCHOOL 
THE  FIRST  TIME,  SAID  TO  MOTHER  "WHO  IS  EVE?"  MOTHER 
WONDERED  WHY,  AND  THE  QUESTION  WAS  REPEATED.  AFTER  THE 
NEXT  SUNDAY,  SHE  SAID  SO  HAPPILY  —  NOW  I  KNOW  THE  SONG- 
IT  SAYS  "JESUS  LOVES  EVE  AND  "ME"." 

THE  BEAUTIFUL  EIGHT-  AND-A-HALF  FOOT  CLOCK  WHICH 
TIMED  THE  GOINGS  AND  COMINGS  OF  OUR  FAMILY  WAS  A  WEDDING 
GIFT  TO  OUR  FATHER  AND  MOTHER  FROM  GRANDFATHER  R.  C.  EVANS, 
WHO  HAD  BROUGHT  IT  FROM  WALES,  WHERE  IT  HAD  BEEN  THE 
REGULATOR  IN  HIS  WATCH-MAKING  SHOP.  IT  HAS  A  FINE 
FOURTEEN  INCH  FACE,  WITH  A  LOVELY  LADY  PICTURED  IN  EACH 
OF  THE  CORNERS  SURROUNDING  THE  DIAL,  -  SPRING  DRESSED  IN 
PINK,  WITH  ROSES;  SUMMER  IN  YELLOW,  WITH  GARDEN  TOOLS  IN 
HER  HAND;  AUTUMN  IN  BLUE,  WITH  SICKLE  AND  GARNERED  SHEAF 
OF  GRAIN;  WINTER  IN  RED,  WITH  ERM I NE ' C OLL AR^MUFF ,  SITS 
AT  EASE.  THE  HOURS  ARE  MARKED  IN  CLEAR  ROMAN  LETTERING. 


j 
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ABOVE  THE  FACE  WAS  A  SEMI-CIRCULAR  BAND  WITH  ARABIC  NUMERALS 
TO  29-1/2,  TO  SHOW  THE  AGE  OF  THE  MOON  BY  A  ROTATING  PLATE 
ON  WHICH  WERE  TWO  MOON  FACES,  SEPARATED  BY  PICTURES  OF  A 
CASTLE,  AND  OF  A  SHIP  TYPIFYING  THE  EARTH'S  SURFACE  OF  LAND 
AND  WATER.  THIS  EIGHT-DAY  CLOCK  HAS  TWO  HEAVY  WEIGHTS, 

WOUND  WITH  A  KEY.  IT  HAS  A  CLEAR  DECISIVE  TICK,  AND  A 
FINELY-TONED  STRIKE.  THE  FRAME  IS  OF  CHERRY,  A  SLENDER  BOD',  , 
WITH  WIDER  BASE,  AND  TOP  CROWNED  WITH  CUPOLAS  AND  SCROLLS. 

A  LITTLE  OLD  LADY,  VERY  BENT,  NOT  VERY  WELL  DRESSED, 
CARRYING  AN  UMBERELL,  "GOOD  FOR  RAIN  OR  SHINE,"  SHE  SAID, 
OCCASIONALLY  SHARED  OUR  PEW  AT  CHURCH,  HALF-WAY  UP  ON  THE 
EAST  SIDE.  SHE  ALWAYS  "HOPED  SHE  DID  NOT  CROWD  US."  HER 
ONLY  SHELTER  WAS  THE  POOR  HOUSE,  (NOT  EVEN  THE  MORE  MODERN 
TITLE  OF  COUNTY  FARM),  AND  IT  WAS  A  LONG  WALK  FOR  ONE  SO 
AGED,  OUT  THE  EAST  ROAD  AND  BEYOND  THE  HALSTEAD-SCOTT  HILL. 

(I  THOUGHT  IT  WAS  SO  STRANGE  THAT  THE  MAN  IN  MOTHER'S  BOOK 
KNEW  THAT  IT  WAS  "OVER  THE  HILL  TO  THE  POOR  HOUSE.") 

MOTHER  WOULD  ALWAYS  INVITE  HER  TO  STOP  FOR  DINNER,  AND  SHE 
ALWAYS  SAID  "MARY  IS  SUCH  A  GOOD  COOK."  POOR  LITTLE  OLD 
SALLY  MORGAN.  MOTHER  TAUGHT  US  THAT  WE  MUST  BE  VERY  KIND 
TO  HER. 

FATHER  WAS  A  GOOD  GARDENER  AND  LIKED  TO  RAISE  SOME  OF 
THE  NEWER  VEGETABLES,  LIKE  CELERY  AND  CAULIFLOWER.  THE 
,  CELERY  HE  PLANTED  IN  A  DOUBLE  ROW,  WITH  A  LINE  OF  SMALL 
TILE  BETWEEN,  TO  PROVIDE  ENOUGH  MOISTURE,  WHICH  MEANT 
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CARRYING  MANY  BUCKETS  OF  WATER.  AT  THIS  CHORE,  EARLY 
ONE  SUMMER  MORNING,  HE  PUT  DOWN  ONE  BUCKETFUL,  PROBABLY 
THREE  GALLONS  IN  SIZE,  AT  THE  END  OF  THE  ROW.  WE  GIRLS 
WERE  RUNNING  ABOUT,  AND  MOTHER  BROUGHT  EDDIE  TO  THE  DOOR 
IN  A  FRESH  SUIT  OF  BLUE  ROUNDABOUT,  AND  LITTLE  BUTTON-ON  • 
KNEE  PANTS,  TO  JOIN  US.  "LITTLE  BOY  BLUE"  SHE  CALLED  HIM. 
HE  HAD  JUST  LEARNED  TO  WALK  BACKWARD,  AND  CAME  DOWN  THE 
PATH,  SLOWLY  EXERCISING  HIS  NEW  ACCOMPLISHMENT. 

SUDDENLY  HE  REACHED  THE  BUCKET  OF  WATER  AND  FELL  INTO  IT, 
BACKWARD.  THERE  HE  WAS,  THE  WATER  COMING  DOWN  ALL  AROUND 
AND  ALL  OVER  HIM  -  SOAKED,  SCARED  AND  SCREAMING,  HIS 
LITTLE  GOLDEN  HEAD  SURROUNDED  BY  ARMS  AND  LEGS,  WAVING 
WILDLY  ALL  ABOUT  HIM.  FATHER  CAME  RUNNING.  MOTHER  OUT 
THE  FRONT  DOOR,  NORAH  FROM  THE  KITCHEN,  UNCLE  CROSBY 
AROUND  THE  HOUSE,  ALL  TO  THE  RESCUE1,  i  -  THEN  TO  A  DELAYED 
AND  ALMOST  FORGOTTEN  BREAKFAST. 

WHEN  WILLIE  WAS  OLD  ENOUGH  TO  BE  TAKEN  TO  CHURCH, 
MOTHER  WOULD  SIT  FAR  BACK  NEAR  THE  DOOR.  HNS  BEST-DRESS 
WAS  OF  PLAID  FLANNEL  IN  INCH  BLOCKS  OF  DRAKE’S— NECK 
GREEN,  AND  MAROON,  SO  PRETTY  WITH  HIS  DARK  CURLS.  HE  LIKED 
TO  STAND  ON  THE  PEW,  HOLDING  TIGHTLY  TO  HER.  IN  THE  SEAT 
NEXT  BEHIND,  EVERETT  REESE  AND  ALBERT  SCOTT  AMUSED 
THEM-SELVES  BY  TEACHING  HIM  TO  WINK,  WHICH  HE  DID  PRESENTLY 
BY  SQUINCHING  BOTH  EYES  AT  THE  SAME  TIME.  NEXT,  THE  TWO 
WAGGED  THEIR  EARS,  WHICH  THE  YOUNG  CHILD  COULD  NOT  FOLLOW, 
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BUT  PRESENTLY  HE  REACHED  UP  A  LITTLE  FIST  TO  EACH  EAR, 

AND  WAVED  THEM,  HAND-POWER;  TO  THE  AMUSEMENT  OF  THE 
OPPOSITE  PEW  OF  YOUNGSTERS,  AND  THE  EMBARRASSMENT  OF 
THE  WOULD-BE  TEACHERS. 

WE  LOVED  TO  GO  TO  DAVE  HOWELL'S  (COUS I N-FOR-ME ,  TO  US) 
BLACKSMITH  SHOP,  AND  TO  JOHN  D.  EVANS'S  CARPENTER  SHOP, 

WITH  EITHER  OF  THE  MEN  FROM  OUR  HOUSE,  THITHER  BOUND  ON 
SOME  ERRAND,  FOR  THEY  DID  SUCH  WONDERFUL  THINGS  WITH  FORGE 
AND  HAMMER,  WITH  SAW  AND  PLANE.  BESIDE  HIS  CARPENTER  WORK, 
JOHN  D.  WAS  ALSO  THE  UNDERTAKER  AND  COFFIN  MAKER  FOR  MILES 
AROUND,  AND  HE  MADE  SUCH  BEAUTIFUL  LONG  CURLY  SHAVINGS  TO 
PLAY  WITH.  ONCE  WHEN  I  HAD  GONE  WITH  UNCLt  CR0S8Y ,  HE 
BECAME  SO  ENGAGED  IN  DISCUSSION  THAT  HE  WENT  ON  HOME  ALONE. 
BACK  HE  CAME  IN  A  HURRY,  AND  EVERYONE  HUNTED  THE  MISSING 
CHILD,  UPSTAIRS  AND  DOWN,  ONLY  TO  DISCOVER  HER  ASLEEP, 
FINALLY,  IN  ONE  OF  THE  NEARLY  FINISHED  COFFINS. 

MRS.  ELIZA  WILLIAMS,  THE  GRANDMOTHER  OF  THE  FRANCIS 
COUSINS,  AND  THE  WILLIAMS  CHILDREN,  WAS  A  NEIGHBOR  AND 
CLOSE  FRIEND  OF  GRANDMOTHER  VAUGHAN. 

HER  HOME  WAS  THE  SQUARE  BRICK  HOUSE  ON  THE  NORTHEAST  CORNER 
OF  THE  VILLAGE  CROSS-ROADS,  NEXT  TO  THE  OLD  CHURCH.  ONE 
TIME  WHEN  HER  DAUGHTER,  MRS.  BOYD  AND  FAMILYFROM  KANSAS, 

WERE  VISITING  THERE,  MRS.  WILLIAMS  BROUGHT  HER  GRANDCHILD¬ 
REN,  THE  BOYD  TWINS,  EDITH  AND  ERIC, ABOUT  FOUR  YEARSOLD, 

OVER  TO  CALL  ON  GRANDMOTHER  VAUGHAN.  HEARING  STRANGE  VOICES 
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OUR  RO  CAME  BOUNDING  AROUND  THE  HOUSE.  THE  LITTLE  GIRL 
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WAS  TERRIBLY  FRIGHTENED  BY  THE  BIG  NOISE  FROM  THE  STRANGE 
BEAST,  BUT  THE  BRAVE  LITTLE  BROTHER  QUICKLY  STEPPED  IN 
FRONT  OF  HER,  AND  SPREADING  HIS  ARMS  WIDE,  S  A I D"ED I E 
MUSTN'T  K'Y!  BUDDIE  'HOOT  »E  BEAR!1'  —  RO,  MEANWHILE, 

QUIETED  BY  THE  FAMILY,  DEPARTED  WAGGING  HIS  GREAT  TAIL, 

AS  IF  TO  EXPLAIN  THAT  HIS  NOISY  BOW-WOW  WAS  ONLY  AN 
EXPRESSION  OF  WELCOME,  NOT  OF  HUNGER. 

VACATION  TIME  VISITS  FROM  THE  COVINGTON  KIN  WERE  HAPPY 
OCCASIONS.  UNCLE  IVOR  SWUNG  US  FOR  HOURS  UNENDING,  MAKING 
LITTLE  RHYMES  AND  SONGS  TO  FIT  THE  DAY  AND  TIME.  GRANDFATHER 
AUNT  MARY  LAWRENCE  AND  HER  TWO  FAMILIES  OF  CHILDREN, 

UNCLE  WILL  I.  AND  THE  OTHERS,  WERE  EAGER  FOR  THE  BIG 
OUT-OF-DOORS.  MAMMA'S  RECORD  SAYS  —"SISTER  ANNIE  WAS  HERE 
SEVERAL  DAYS,  AND  WILLIE  BOWEN  DROVE  OUT  ON  SUNDAY  TO  TAKE 
HER  HOME." 

GOING  OVER  TO  THE  PADDY'S  RUN  CREEK  TO  PLAY  IN  THE 
ALLOWED  LOCATIONS  WAS  A  SUMMER  TIME  TREAT.  WHEN  WE  WOULD 
HEAR  A  VEHICLE  APPROACHING  ON  THE  ROAD,  WE  WOULD  SCAMPER 
TO  THE  SHELTER  OF  THE  IRON  BRIDGE  TO  HEAR  THE  STRANGE 
ECHOES  WHICH  CAME  FROM  THEIR  PASSING.  SMALL  BOATS  WERE 
LAUNCHED,  AND  PRECIOUS  CARGOES  SAILED  THE  PLACID  STREAM, 

OR  BROKE  AWAY  TO  FARTHER  PORTS. 

THERE  WAS  A  GROUP  OF  LOVED  OLDER  FRIENDS  -  MANY  OF  THEM 
OLDER  THAN  OUR  PARENTS.  I  DON'T  KNOW  WHY  THEY  WERE  ALL 
SO  KIND  TO  US.  AUNT  CARRIE  DAVIS  WAS  ONE.  SHE  USED  TO 
INVITE  US  TO  SUPPER,  AND  ALWAYS  HAD  YEAST  BISCUIT,  RAISED 
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ON  THE  WARM  HEARTH,  YELLOW  TOMATO  PRESERVES,  AND  VERY 
PALE  TEA  IN  SMALL  CUPS.  SHE  TOLD  WONDERFUL  STORIES, 

OUR  FAVORITE  BEING  "WHEN  GOOD  KING  ARTHUR  RULED  THIS 
LAND  -  "  AND  I  CAN  YET  SEE  HOW  SHE  MEASURED  WITH  HER 
TWO  THUMBS. 

AT  THE  SEFT ON'S,  ENOUGH  KIN  FOR  US  TO  SAY  AUNT  PEGGY, 
THERE  WERE  ROWS  OF  WHITE  LILIES,  SO  LOVELY.  ONE  DAUGHTER, 
CORNELIA,  MARRIED  A  BIG  MAN  FROM  AWAY  OFF-DOWN  AROUND 
NEW  HAVEN,  SOMEWHERE.  FATHER  AND  MOTHER  WENT  TO  HER 
WEDDING  IN  A  SLEIGH,  WITH  THE  SNOW  STILL  FALLING,  AND  WE 
WONDERED  HOW  THEY  WOULD  EVER  FIND  THE  WAY  $  THE  NEXT 
SUMMER  AUNT  PEGGY  INVITED  ALL  THE  CHILDREN  OF  THE 
NEIGHBORHOOD  TO  A  PARTY,  AND  MR.  BAUGHMAN  BROUGHT  HER  A 
WHOLE  BIG  SPRING-WAGON  LOAD  OF  WATERMELONS.  WHAT  A  FEAST  1 
THE  YOUNGEST  DAUGHTER  EMMA,  HAD  SUCH  FINE  CLOTHES.1 

THEN  THE  MORRIS  FAMILY,  UP  THE  TOWNSHIP  ROAD  -  MISS 
HANNAH,  HER  BROTHER  EVAN,  AND  THE  NEPHEW  GILBERT  JONES. 

THE  HOUSE  HAD  A  BEAUTIFUL  YARD  WITH  A  STEEP  TERRACE,  WHICH 
WE  WOULD  ROLL  DOWN,  RACING,  -  AND  LOVELY  FLOWERS  WHICH  OUR 
HOSTESS  WOULD  NAME  FOR  US,  AND  GIVE  US  A  "ST  ART” ,  AND  TELL 
US  STORIES,  LIKE  THE  ONE  ABOUT  THE  OLD  LADY  OF  THE  PANSIES. 
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GILBERT  WOULD  SHOW  AND  EXPLAIN  ANY  NEW  TOOL,  OR  THE 
NEW  GASOLINE  STOVE,  OR  SET  UP  HIS  TELESCOPE  FOR  US  TO 
LOOK  THROUGH  EACH  END  IN  TURN,  OR  PLAY  THE  ORGAN, 
DEMONSTRATING  ALL  THE  STOPS,  TO  OUR  GREAT  INTEREST,  IF 
NOT  OUR  COMPREHENSION. 

THERE  WAS  MISS  PARTHENA  WILKINS,  WHOM  WE  KNEW  BETTER 
AFTER  SHE  WAS  MRS.  JONES,  AND  CAME  TO  THE  VILLAGE  TO  LIVE. 
SHE  HAD  A  MISSIONARY  SOCIETY  FOR  THE  CHILDREN  OF  THE 
CHURCH,  WHICH  MET  AT  HER  HOME  ON  SATURDAY  AFTERNOONS, 

ONCE  IN  A  WHILE,  WHICH  IS  A  PLEASANT  AND  PRECIOUS  MEMORY. 

IS  THIS  ALL  THAT  I  REMEMBER?  -  AH,  NO,  BUT 
SURELY  YOUR  PATIENCE  IS  EXHAUSTED,  AND  I  USE  THE 
FAMILIAR  CLOSING  OF  THE  OLD  TIME  LETTERS  -  "  AND  SO  NO 


MORE  AT  PRESENT." 
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